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History repeats itself, the saying goes, and the history 
of the USS Baltimore has certainly borne that saying out. 
Built in the Bethlehem Steel Yards in Quincy, Massachu- 
setts, the Baltimore was completed on 28 July, 1942, com- 
missioned in the South Boston Navy Yard, Boston, Mass. 
in April 1943, spent a brief shakedown and training period 
in Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, and steamed through the Pana- 
ma Canal to the South Pacific, arriving in time to take part 
in the push up the island chain that eventually landed the 
Japanese right in their own backyard, and forced their ul- 
timate surrender. 


With her wartime job done and her crew tired but un- 
hurt through almost three full years of war at sea, the 
Baltimore returned to the Puget Sound Naval Shipyard at 
Bremerton, Washington in July of 1946 to be decommis- 
sioned and become a member of the Pacific Fleet Reserve 
at Bremerton... a part of the ''mothball fleet." 


But the world was not yet at peace, as men had ferevent- 
ly hoped in 1946, and just five years after her relegation to 
inactivity in the Bremerton reserve group, the USS Balti- 
more was again called upon to come alive and become a 
fighting ship of the United States Navy on the high seas. 
There were many weeks of hard work by both yard workers 
and crewmen, removing her cacoons, cleaning preserva- 
tive from her machinery, and fixing her rusted and broken 
parts, before she was again ready to take her place in the 
fleet. On 28 November 1951, under the command of Cap- 
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tain F. L. Tedder, with Commander R. J. Baum as her 
executive officer, she was recommissioned in the active 
U.S. Navy and assigned to the Atlantic Fleet, her home 
port—Boston, where she was first commissioned eight 
years before. 


Steaming down the west coast from Bremerton, she 
again traversed the Panama Canal, retracing the wake she 
had made eight years earlier under much different condi- 
tions. Her first stop on the Atlantic side of the world was 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, for a six week shakedown and 
training period to start her along the road to a return to 
the battle efficiency that had made her famous in the Pa- 
cific. Still following her wake of eight years, the Baltimore 
steamed up the east coast to her new home port for a 
short yard period and to fill out her crew before leaving 
for her first tour of duty with the United States Sixth Fleet 
in the Mediterranean, 


In April 1952, the Baltimore steamed out of Boston Har- 
bor enroute to Gibraltar, B.C.C., her first port of call in 
the Mediterranean, where she relieved the USS Pittsburgh 
and assumed her duties as a heavy unit of the Sixth Fleet, 
Although Sixth Fleet duty means a rigorous operating 
schedule, there was still time between IAA, GQ, fueling 
stations, general drills, man overboard, field day, and re- 
provisioning at sea to swim on the Bikini decorated beaches 
of the Riviera, duck the ''Gimme' cigarette, Joe," urchins 
of Naples, bargain with the merchants in the Grand Ba- 


ee 


zaar in Istanbul, drink a real American milk shake in the 
Sugar Bowl in Trieste, and take the Padre's tours to Paris, 
Rome, Switzerland, and the mountains of Rhodes. 


It was in the Mediterranean, in Taranto, Italy in Mid- 
August that the Baltimore witnessed her first change of 
command since recommissioning, when Captain Gordon 


L. Caswell relieved Captain Tedder. 


No matter how lovely are the damoiselles of the Riviera, 
or how interesting the sightseeing in Venice, there's still 
no place like home . . . and when the time came in Lisbon, 
in October 1952, for the USS Columbus to take the Balti- 
more’s place in the Sixth Fleet, the crew of the Baltimore 
was more than ready to welcome her. They did so in full 
comic dress, with quarterdeck antics and a big show on the 
combined fantails of the two ships that night. 


Then home again to Boston, to begin a short, well earned 
rest for her crew and a badly needed yard period for her- 
self. In that one year's time she had come from a barely 
funtioning ship to a full, active combatant unit of the 
United States Navy, ready to do her part and carry her 
full load in any mission she might be called upon to per- 
form. She and her crew have good reason to be proud of 
the job that was done in that first year of her new life, in 
upholding the standard and tradition that is Baltimore te 
and Navy. 


= 
cn, a  aaen 


a 
“a Fa 


Now... 


for the full story of the second year of her new life, of new 
and greater gloris, and more of the repetition of history, 
you have only to turn the page and read on... 


A year spent aboard an operating combatant vessel of 
the United States Navy, despite all else it may be, is an 
interesting and memorable one, and one which we will 
want to reminisce about in future years to come. Our mem- 
ory sometimes plays tricks on us however, and we can't 
always remember some things as well as we'd like to, or 
can't quite describe to the home town folks just how a cer- 
tain place looked. For this reason it was felt that we need- 
ed something to refer to, a collection of pictures and 
stories to help our memories out, and to make our experi- 
ences more real to those we share them with back home. 
So here is the result—a yearbook for the U.S.S, Baltimore, 
covering the twelve month period from her return to the 
United States from her first tour of duty with the Sixth 
Fleet in October of 1952, to the same event upon the com- 
pletion of her second tour of duty in the summer of 1953, 


ending just one year and one week later. 


And it was an eventful year in the life of any ship. We 
began it in South Boston Navy Yard where we spent some 
time tied up outboard of the U.S.S. Worcester getting 
acquainted again with our wives, sweethearts, and fami- 
lies and learning just how pleasant home really is. In less 
tren a month we put out to sea again for a few days 
maneuvering with the other ships of Cruiser Division Four; 


then went up the Chesapeake for the Baltimore's first visit 


to her namesake city, in Maryland. Then back to Boston to 


off load ammunition and a place at Pier 5, Charlestown 


Naval Shipyard for a brief yard period. 


A great deal of work was accomplished on the Baltimore 
in this short period of time toward making her a better and 
more modern ship, even though you would hardly suspect 
it from the size of Yard Work List and the list of altera- 
tions to be performed during her yard period in 1953-54. 
The yard period provided her first leave period since re- 
commissioning, and a chance to hold the ship's party and 
dance that had been in the wind for many months. With a 
long time spent in one spot, greater sports participation 
was now possible. The men of the Baltimore actively en- 
gaged in many sports, climaxed by the winning of the 1953 
Golden Gloves trophy given by the Lowell Sun in Lowell, 
Mass. Schools were high on the agenda during this period 
also to take maximum advantage of the many training 
establishments in and around the Boston and Newport 


areas. 


As yard periods are wont to do, however, this one didn't 
seem to last very long, and by March of 1953 we were on 
our way down to Guantanamo Bay in warm and sunny Cuba 
for three weeks of intensive underway training designed to 
work out the kinks of four months of operating inactivity. 


Three weeks seems longer away from home than it did in 


Boston, but nevertheless we were very soon back again, 


for that one last look at the United States before the Med 
beckoned again. Here the three weeks seemed short in- 
deed, then off to Norfolk for a two day stop to pick up the 
drone unit, another two days to participate in a demon- 
stration for a group of Senators and Congressmen, then 
off across the briny deep to Gibraltar and another summer 


with the Sixth Fleet. 


Sixth Fleet duty is pretty much the same from one sum- 
mer to the next, in and out of the many Mediterranean 
ports that all seem so much alike after a short while, days 
at sea with maneuvers and exercises stacked end to end as 
closely as possible, fueling destroyers, running with car- 
riers launching and recovering planes, reprovisioning at 
sea, and every now and then a swim call on the odd Sunday 
afternoon. This year, however, our Med cruise was broken 
up by a trip to Spithead, England to represent the United 
States Navy in the Coronation Naval Review of Queen 
Elizabeth II on the I5th of June. A glorious chapter in the 
lite history of any naval vessel, and it happened to us dur- 


ing our year. 


That too, like most good things, was short, and back to 
the Sixth Fleet to finish out the summer, the year, and our 
Yearbook, with our relief in Palermo, Sicily upon the com- 
pletion of our participation in the 1953 NATO operation 
in the Mediterranean, WELDFAST. 


CRUISER DIVISION 4 


U. S. Naval Academy, 1923; U.S.S. Arkansas; 
Submarine School, New London, Connecticut, 
1925; Postgraduate School, Annapolis, Maryland, 
1929-30; Submarine S-8; U.S.S. Chester; Com- 
manding Officer, U.S.S. Ortolon; Commanding 
Officer, U.S.S. Cuttlefish; Commanding Officer, 
U.S.S. John D. Ford; Engineering Experiment Sta- 
tion, Annapolis, Maryland, 1933-35; Assistant 
Naval Inspector of Machinery, Electric Boat Com- 
pany, Groton, Connecticut; Staff, Commander 
U.S.S. Asiatic Fleet, 1940-42; Staff, Commander 
Submarines, East Autralia; Chief of Staff, Com- 
mander Allied Naval Forces, East Australia; Chief 
of Staff, Commander, Amphibious Force, Pacific 
Fleet; Joint War Plans Committee; Special ad- 
visor to the Under Secretary of the Navy; Assist- 
ant Chief of Naval Operations for Politico Mili- 
tary Affairs; Commanding Officer, U.S.S. 
Missouri; Naval Aide to the President of the Uni- 


ted States: Commander, Cruiser Division Four. 


REAR ADMIRAL ROBERT L. DENNISON, USN 


U. S. Naval Academy, 1930; U.S.S. Maryland; 
U.S.S. Whipple; U.S.S. Colorado: Postgraduate 
course, Ordnance Engineering, U. S. Naval 
Academy, 1936-39; U.S.S. Tennessee; U.S.S. Ala- 
bama; Naval Proving Grounds: Commanding Of- 
ficer, U.S.S. Prentiss; Commandnig Officer, U.S.S. 
Rankin; Research and Development Division, Bu- 
reau of Ordnance; Staff, Commander Service 
Force, Pacitic Fleet; Chief of Staff, Commander 


Cruiser Division Four. 


CAPTAIN GRISWALD T. ATKINS, USN 


U.S.Naval Academy, 1926; U.S.S. Trenton; U.S.S. 
Noa; U.S.S. John D. Ford; U.S.S. Chicago; Bureau 
ot Naval Personnel, Washington, D. C.; U.S.S. 
Phelps; Naval Ammunition Depot, Oahu; U.S.S. 
Porter; Commanding Officer, U.S.S. Schley; Com- 
manding Officer, U.S.S. Benham, sunk in night ac- 
tion off Guadalcanal; Staff, Commander Heavy 
Surface Striking Force, Pacific Theatre, 1942-45; 
Commanding Officer, Naval Ammunition Depot, 
Port Chicago, California; Commander Destroyer 
Squadron One; Chief of Staff, Commander Fleet 
Training Group, San Diego, California; Professor 
of Naval Science, NROTC Unit, University of 
Rochester; Commanding Officer, U.S.S. Balti- 


more. 


CAPTAIN JOHN B. TAYLOR, USN 


USS BALTIMORE 


USS BALTIMORE 


United States Naval Academy, 1935: U.S.S. 
Texas; U.S.S. Savannah; U.S.S. Pope, sunk in action 
in the Java Sea; Prisoner of War March, 1942, to 
September, 1945; Staff Material Officer, Phila- 
delphia Group Lant Res Flt: Commanding Officer, 
U.S.S. Rehoboth (AGS-50) on first attempt at ex- 


tensive oceanographic survey; Executive Officer, 


U.S.S. Baltimore. 


COMMANDER R. V. R. BASSETT, USN 
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AND SPECIAL ASSISTANTS 


© 


i : 
Top Row, left to right: LTJG J. A. Canavan, Assistant First Lieutenant; CHBOSN F. M. West, Ship's 
Bos'n; CHGUN L. Brandon, Fire Control Gunner; LTJG R. E. Pierce, Fire Control Officer. Bottom Row: 


CHGUN R. W. Snider, Ordnance Gunner; LCDR J. R. Moring, Gunnery Officer; LT W. R. Albrecht, 
First Lieutenant; LTIJG H. W. O'Connell, Main Battery Officer. 


ee Sem 


Left to right: LTIJG G. E. Anderson, Jr., Communications Officer; CDR C. D. Griffin, Operations Offi- LCDR C. A. GIBBS 


cer; LT M. T. Williams, CIC Officer. Supply Officer 
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Chaplain 


LT N. E. FOWLER 
Medical Officer 


LCDR J. F. KEENAN 
Dental Officer 


LT R. E. Casterline, Main Pro 


1 


LCDR W. J. VIERLING 


LCDR D. A. WAGNER 


Navigator 


pulsion Assistant; LCDR G. W. Conley, Engi- 


neering Officer; LT D. G. Bittner, Damage Control Assistant. 


| 


Top Row, Left to Right: D. H. Roney, D. D. Beeman, L, B. Sharpe, J. L. Evans, W. T. Alex- 
ander, G. W. Foreman, T. A. Barkey, J. E. Wilson, H. Williams, L. Scher, D. G, Hodges, 
R. K. Swisher, R. E. Grobsmith, R. B. Case, A. A, Austin, R. H. Pettit. 


Middle Row: C. R. Steely, W. L. Donaldson, F. E. Beebe, V. J. Anderson, J. M. Gregory, 
H. L. Andrews, T. M. Scharlock, R. T. Barnett, T. D. Partin, J. A. Vice, D. J. Watters, J. 
P. McGuigan, L. M. Cedrone, A. C. Ayers, T. C. Sanderson. 


Bottom Row: E. L. Mohr, D. E. Demoss, W. W. Clark, M. E. Flynn, R. T. Neimeyer, R. J. 
Vigenski, W. C. Fowler, W, R. Clark, W. G. Chenault, M. J. Wojtezak, R. E. Sandler, 
B. J. Strickland, A. M. Thomas. 


Not Shown In Picture: J. Egan, D. L. Erhard, T. D. Hanes, R. L. Holmes, H. W. O'Brien, 
R.A. Pate, N. K. Szabados, R. O. Trawick, C. A. Whitman, ENS H.R. Wright. 


Strictly regulation 


The front porch roof 


While in the Mediterranean the BALTIMORE has the 
important job of serving as Cruiser Division FOUR Flag- 


ship, but its main purpose is to serve as a fighting ship. 


To help fulfill this purpose the First Division has the re- 
sponsibility of one of the three 8'' Turrets. The turret is 
kept spotless, in good firing order, and handled to fire ac- 
curately, 


To the call ''Man the special sea and anchor details," the 
First Division is ready to take their stations on the fore- 
castle manning all the mooring and anchoring gear, which 
is kept in tip-top shape by continuous chipping and paint- 
ing. 


The division also has the responsibility of manning and 
keeping the Number One motor launch in good shape so 
that at our port of calls the liberty parties can be landed 
safely and in as clean a uniform as that in which they left 
the ship. 


Besides taking care of our primary duties, the division 
helps provide the ship with boatswain's mates for watches, 
gunners mates for security watches, helmsmen, sideboys, 
mess cooks, side cleaners, and men to run the sail locker. 


It can be seen that the activities of the men in the First 
Division are quite varied and provide a wide range of ex- 
perience for every man in the division, 


Voice of the First 
They still ply an ancient trade 
Line handlers extraordinary 


Top Row, Left to Right: B. G. Phillips, F. C. Fields, J. C. Means, C. H. Rudzinski, R. E. 
Benetito, R. A. O'Laughlin, L. E. Carpenter, W. E. Allison, L. G. Campbell, R. Higgins, 
E. L. Jerz, D. E. Kennedy, C. T. Byrne, J. E. Williams, L. W. Russell, V. Vicari, L. H. Pen- 
der. 


Middle Row: ENS G. W. M. Brown, E. J. Maline, W. A. Boldish, G. A. Wapelnorst, D. J. 
Carlson, T. F. Banaszewski, E. A. Zaleski, D. R. Tangeman, J. L. Carpenter, L. M. Lockard, 
M. C. Hanson, L. J. Yesel, A. E. Hale, C. G. Chadbourne, C. E. Bell, C. Mijal. 


Bottom Row: D. C. Voce, W. D. Carroll, R. A. Hood, J. H. Osborne, R. L. Imsdahl, E. C, 
Heller, D. J. Wagner, D. R. Hicks, J. D. Jones, W. D. Frisch, G. C. Rowell, Jr., J. A. 
Fiengo, J. F. Ash, Jr., L. A. Cutre. 


Not Shown In Picture: E. R. Boyd, B. K. Moses, M. R. Forshee, E. P. Mariner. 


With authority 


High level conference 


The Second Division, like all deck divisions of the gun- 
nery department, is part deck men and part gunner's 
mates. To the gunners mates fall the job of maintenance 
and upkeep of one-third of the Baltimore's mighty main 
battery, Turret Il, and during general quarters it's all one 
gang working together to give the ship the punch she was 
built to deliver. There are no 8"' loading machines aboard 
but we still get in our share of loading drill with the special 
equipment provided, and do our drilling right on station. 


Work with our guns is not too frequent and most of our 
time is spent in the pursuit of our trade as deck seamen, in 
caring for our stretch of main deck that runs from the port 
quarterdeck forward to the end of the wooden deck, and 
then on up right to the eyes of the ship. The port anchor 
and chain are our babies too, and require almost constant 
wire brushing and painting because of the large number of 
times that big hook goes up and down during the course of 
a cruise in the Sixth Fleet—and every time it comes back 
up it has to be cleaned and painted again. That isn't all, 
however. We have our share of spaces below decks to take 
care of too. All in all, there's plenty to keep us busy and 
you Il never find anyone in the Second Division bored from 


the lack of something to do. 


RIGHT, TOP: High-line detail. BOTTOM: Long rifles 


Away number two motor launch 


DIVISION 


The Third Division is concerned primarily with the up- 
keep and readiness of the BALTIMORE "'backporch."’ Our 
responsibilities include Turret Ill, the fantail, the hangar 
deck, and various below-deck spaces and passageways in 
the after section of the ship. When a helicopter unit is 
aboard, we assume responsibility for aiding the V Division 
in all phases of launching and landing the vital bird. Oper- 
ating the airplane crane for hoisting and lowering boats 
and vehicles is part of our in-port routine. 

The most important of our many duties is the manning 
of Turret Ill, which houses three eight-inch, fifty caliber 
guns, during any Main Battery firing required of the BAL- 
TIMORE. In addition, our responsibilities to the Turret in- 


All in a days work 


The power on the throne 


clude the cleaning and maintenance of the guns, which is 
accomplished by the Division's Gunner's Mates and their 
strikers. 


When not shooting or engaged in one of our '‘extra’’ 
duties, the deck force has the cleaning and upkeep of our 
assigned spaces as well as regular watches to keep them 
occupied. The reward for this inglorious work comes in the 
Friday inspection reports, from which we've been able to 
derive a good deal of satisfaction and pride. 


All in all we of the Third Division feel we are not deluded 
when we consider ourselves one of the most versatile and 
accomplished divisions aboard ship. 


All together now .. 


off 


Top Row, Left to Right: J. J. Hoffman, C. R. Perry, R. P. Coniguliaro, S. F. Ganschow, 
J. Marue, R. J. Pearsall, R. E. Enderle, R. P. Culver, H. A. Skoien, E. B. Reas, E. J. Malone, 
S.T. Shephard, A. B. Grays, L. R. Smith, R. P. White. 


Middle Row: ENS R. A. McLaughlin, J. D. Bryant, R. Trout, D. R. Howell, K. E. Irvin, J. 
S. Berkley, J. T. McGrath, W. E. Bowen, R. E. Catron, L. C. Webb, J. D. McClenic, G. 
A, Anibal, J. Easley. 


Bottom Row: W. H. Calverly, G. F. Mulka, D. T. Padgett, W. A. Wallace, P. A, Sylves- 
ter, M. E. Moore, W. T. Matson, J. Bennett, N. C. Prater, R. A. Angle, R. Waring, B. R. 
Tate, 


Not Shown In Picture: B. R. Bruner, R. Jones, J. E. Kinney, C. McKee, R. E. Rickabaugh, 
A. E. Coleman, J. A.Cooper, H. L. Clements, J. A. Bedoy, H. W. Hatfield, R. R. Hooper, 
F.N. Rocha, A. Chapman, T. A. Foster, J. Alexander. 


Worth its weight in gold It doesn't all come out fast Boats out first 


BELOW: O| scrub down 
BOTTOM: Haul away together 


Top Row, Left to Right: F. L. Stebbins, R. Fields, R. P. Lieb- 
ler, J. J. Karbowski, M. A. Nitzsche, L. E. Molter, P. E. 
Stollard, M. C. Ragland, J. A. Lewandowski, W. R. Wet- 
zel, B. J. Foreman, G. Moniere, J. D. Cappello, B. J. Dill, 
F. L. Rodgers, R. Moye, L. P. CdeBaca, J. L. Sheek. 


Second Row: J. O. Elery, W. M. Roberts, E. P. Pharmes, 
R. C. Wood, G. E. Thomas, J. P. Strawn, J. Sievers, C, B. 
Graham, J. V. Anderson, E. F. Shortes, G. E, Gardner, J. 
J. Bettinger, W. W. Wallace, R. L. Vanatta, W. L. Murray. 


Third Row: ENS. A. B. Robinson, ENS C. S. Shand, G. D. 
Cota, O. W. Borders, R. M. Alexander, F. P. Fitch, E. Bentz, 
R. R. Ashworth, D. H. Allen, J. R. Boxley, H. F. Bertrand, 
J. R. Roetker, G. W. Walsh, R. L. Richards, J. J. Hofer, 
L. R. Bagwell. 


Bottom Row: E. Johnson, W. E. Daniels, A. R. Zaguroli, R. 
K. Roberg, T. H. Byrd, T. V. Bell, C. A. Katz, J. J. Tenchar- 
ra, A. J. Reshaw, L. D. Taylor, E. A. Tucker, S. T. Long. 


The Baltimore is a seagoing ship as well as a fighting 
ship, but whichever is happening at the moment, you can 
be sure the Fourth Division has a hand in it. During General 
Quarters and IAA we man the forward three 5''/38 
mounts, the heavy battery of the ship's anti-aircraft sting, 
and put in many an hour at the loading machine on the 
side to maintain our efficiency so we'll be ready when the 
time comes. And when the shooting is over. there is the 
cleaning up to be done, Our responsibility is the port quar- 
terdeck aft to No. 2 stack on the port side, the port ac- 
commodation ladder, the O1 level, and the foremast, 
while inside we have the Captain's and Admiral's lobby, 
the Showcase passageway, and the officer's country pas- 
sageways on the port side. All this is only for our deck 
hands. Our gunner's mates take care of our three 5 
mounts, their handling rooms and magazines. A good bit 
of cleaning and maintenance to be done by a hard work- 
ing division. 

As if all that weren't enough, we also have the care of 
No. 2 motor whale boat and the Captain's Gig. The whale- 
boat is ready at all times to act as a lifeboat to retrieve 
"Oscar,'' make guard mail runs, garbage patrol runs, or 
take the mail men to the fleet landing. The Gig needs no 
explanation to anyone; all hands are familiar with the beau- 
tiful light blue boat that can hold her own with the best 
no matter where she goes. 

Being a deck division, we also provide hands for all 
working parties, duty division, fueling, reprovisioning, and 
anything else that comes along that needs strong, willing, 
and capable men. We're proud to do our part to make the 
Baltimore the fine appearing and fine shooting ship she is, 
and when the time for relaxation comes, we turned to there CC oF — : 
too, and turned out the finest division softball team on the TOP: Rapid continuous fire 
ship—champions for the second year in a row. ABOVE: Spare time ingenuity 


The finest in the Fleet 


Our whaleboat becomes an ambulance 
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The Fifth Division, being a combination deck and gun- 
nery division, has the dual job of maintaining, manning, 
and firing the after three 5''/38 twin mounts, and keeping 
its assigned sections of the ship up to a high standard of 
cleanliness. One of the most important assignments in our 
cleaning bill is the chrome trimmed starboard quarterdeck 
and starboard accommodation ladder. It is these that any 
important visitor sees first, and from these that the first 
impression is formed. That is by no means all we have to 
keep clean, however. We have all of No. | stack to keep 
painted and looking good, the 2nd deck officer's country 
passageways, and the after three 5'' mounts, along with 
their handling rooms and magazines. The main brunt of 
manning the forward fueling station also falls to the Fifth 
Division, be it rough or calm, hot or cold, day or night, 
were always there and always alert until the last drop is 
over and the lines secured. 

To the Fifth also falls the duty of caring for the Star- 
board motor whale boat, No. |, and her davits and gear, 
and No. 4 motor launch. The whale boat is always ready to 
perform any tasks she's called upon to do, and alternates 
with No. 2 motor whale boat on lifeboat duty while under- 
way, taking the duty on the odd days. The jobs done by the 
motor launches are well known to all hands: it is in them 
that they ride to the beach on liberty, and No. 4 is right 
there with the rest, chugging on her sometimes seemingly 
slow but dependable way. 

For working parties for rigging for movies, fueling all 
night, or maintaining a withering fire from the after anti- 
aircraft battery, the men of the Fifth Division are always 
there, ready and willing to do their jobs, and to take pride 
in their work well done. 


Top Row Left to Right: D. Ellefson, D. W. Knight, W. F. 
Petrowski, F. E. Johnson, M. M. Swyers, D. C. Friend, G. 
F. Desmond, L. D. Nold, A. P. Atanasio, P. Gaines, C. F. 
Couch, S. L. Hughes, M. E. Arnold, J. L. Milroy, S. A. King, 
A. Taboni, W. H. Applebee, T. Parsons. 


Boal 


Eternal vigilance & 


Second Row: LTJG V. |. Craig, R. J. Goldener, P. J. Cor- 
nisa, R. Householder, R. L, Cowan, J. L. Thomas, A. F. 
Ruggiero, F. J. Blay, R. |. Porteous, R. O. Peppers, F, J. 
Soloman, W. F. McCoy, C. Abrams, C. J. Cochran, H. S. 
Smith, G. G. Morgan, ENS P. P. Lord. 

Third Row: R. Dubis, J. J. O'Connor, L, M. Rutkowski, C. 
Tullai, F. O. Price, B. N. Coleman, C. F. Pioppi, S. W. Nel- 
son, R. L. Miller, J. F. McGowan, J. Robinson, J. W, Stull, 
R. Lappe, C. D. Schott. 

Bottom Row: B. G. Ensor, L. D. Frank, J. Fenelli, A. C. Pau- 
ley, L. T. Willingham, J. R. Vannote, W. J. Krzakala, F. L. 
Blaze, J. Bailey, C. E. Ryan, F, H. Yuaas, L. B. Stone, W. 
R. Bray. 
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Top Row, Left to Right: V. (n} Marino, G. S. Dimiglio, C. D. Haines, P. (n) Antonucci, G. \ 
O. Thomas, H. L. Oglisby, P. C. Nutter, G. P. Kelly, B. F. Gundry, R. E. Basey, C. L. Pot- 
ter, D. L. Hunsucker, N. M. Walberg, M. L. Mabon, H. F. Loehner. 


Middle Row: F. F. Gee, Jr., |. W. Roberts, A. P. P. Bernier, W. E. Graven, P. (n} Cabal- 
lerro, J. V. Carpreaux, R. V. Kopetzky, J. F. Gallagher, J. D. Bowers, N. R. Cox, W. T. 
Dougherty, L. V. Wilson, A. W. Hustedt, R. M. Cutlip. | 


Bottom Row: J. Santor, C. W. Butler, T. L. True, D. K. Tipton, J. R. Harris, R. C. Pulley, 
E. M. Bolster, Jr., ENS T. D. Gardiner, H. J. Piech, R. O. Strouble, K. W. Elayer, J. F. 
Boksa, F. V. Telles, E. (n) Flowers. 


Not Shown In Picture: J. E. Hyatt, E. V. Sawrie, M. D. Taylor, W. L. Grier, J. C. Allsup, | 
R. S. Shanks, M. D. Huston, R. T. Molchany, D. C. Mosier, K. H. Shonk, J. Angeline, Jr., 
: wee L. E. West, G. E. Foret, P. J. Welch, M. L. Shaffer, J. T. Turner, Jr., D. A. Van Wagoner, 
G. W. Phillips, H. E. Barker, J. C. Spezia. 
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The primary duty of the Sixth Division in time of battle 
is to man and fire the port 40MM anti-aircraft battery, 
which they do very ably and accurately. 


Their cleaning spaces are numerous and are located in 
different parts of the ship. The main one, however, is the 
topside space ranging from frame 92 aft to the flight line 
at frame 138 and up into the superstructure on number two 
stack. 


Under the leadership and guidance of E, M. BOLSTER, 
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GMC, HENRY J. PIECH, BMI and R. O, STRUBLE, BM2, 
the Division functions not on an individual basis but as a 
well organized, disciplined team from the lowest in rate to 
the division officer, and their spaces and appearance of 
the men themselves show ample proof of this. 


Any visitor, be he civilian or military, who comes aboard 
and offers a glance upwards to the watch cap on number 
two stack or down along the stretch of spotless main deck 
will see sufficient reason why the Sixth Division's tireless 
efforts rate them a ''Well done."' 


Coffee and guns 


| 
| 
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's up there somewhere 


LEFT, TOP: Covered wagon—Navy style. CENTER: .. . and condition 
Ill too. BOTTOM: It all takes practice. 


Every time a bugle blows, we don't even have to know 
what it is, we know we will be part of it: liberty call, general 
quarters, fire drill, mail call, [AA, quarters, collision—we 
run for them all. Sometimes though they just pass the word 
for us, such as ''man all stations for fueling." It all means 
the same—the Seventh Division at work. And in the mean- 
time we have our assigned spaces to keep clean; for the 
deck gang they run from the after superstructure to the 


main deck, frame 93 to 127, and on down in to the second 


BELOW: Refinishing job 
BOTTOM: Standby 


0 N 


and third decks of the ship, all to help make her a cleaner 


and more pelasant place to live; and for gunner's mates, 
the whole starboard 40MM battery from 41 on the fore- 
castle to 411 aft by turret Ill. 


At |AA and GQ we're all one unit, with one job, to put 
up a withering curtain of metal on the starboard side of the 
ship so that any attacking planes that escape the longer 
ranged 5" guns will still not get an opportunity to get in 
close enough to deliver their lethal loads. This requires a 
good deal of training, which we get during the many IAA 
and sleeve firing exercises during the summer, along with 


many hours spent on the 40MM loading machine. 


After we have spent a whole day manning our guns, and 
spent the night manning the after fueling station, when the 
hook is dropped in port the next day and the officers and 


crew want to go ashore, we're still on the job. From dawn 


to dawn, in port or at sea, we're a working division, proud 
of the job we're doing, and proud to be part of the Seventh 


Division. 


Alert sector three 


——_ 


Top Row, Left to Right: J. D. Weible, T. G. Staigers, C. J. Bottom Row: H. D. Taylor, O. J. Harrell, J. T. Staples, D. 
Patterson, D. G. Bruce, M. J. Altomare, J. P. Davis, J. J. R. Thompson, R. W. Lathwell, W. E. Hall, LTIIG D. A. 
Gazurian, R. K. Brammer, S, A. Renault, P. E. Schreffler, Grant, LIJG H, W. O'Connell. N. E. Coates, J. G. Bur- 
O, L. Williams, R. A. Earles, J. W. Bargerhuff, R. M. Hus- ton, R. Greenwood, L. M. Steele, C. W. Drummond, L. F. 
tedt, R. P, Steele, J. A. Mullins, J. I. King. Heller, C. B. Bentz, B. W. Meade. 


Middle Row: J. R. Knighton, |. C. Hopkins, R. A. Turner, 
L. V. Sturgeon, H. L. Hooper, F. D. Hearrin, J. E. Croslin, 
H. J. Reams, D. R. Bayens, M. J. Hasty, L. A. Dougherty, 
G. L. Dearing, R. Tollin, R. E, Robinson, P. J. Parcel RaG: 
Van Allen. 


Not Shown In Picture: D. W. Russell, G. F. Smith, L. W. 
Smith, R. J. Roach, H. W. Howerton, E. W. Whittingham, 
J.C, Bitfignani, K. E. Irvin, J. Isaacs, F. Aiken, F. D. Rosa, 
E. H. Brinkman, W. J. Griswold, R. B. Grear. 


A warm job Commence firing! 


A primary duty 


an 


At sea as well as ashore 


DETACHMENT 


Marines afloat make up an integral part of the ship's 
company, and share in all the duties and privileges of the 
crew. ''Soldiers of the Sea’ represent the Marine Corps 
aboard ship as they have since the days of John Paul Jones. 

The primary duty of the Marine Detachment is to insure 
the ship's security. In this way the detachment closely re- 
sembles a guard company ashore, with the Commanding 
Officer corresponding to a guard Company Commander. 
The sergeant and corporal of the guard are directly re- 
sponsible for the operation of the guard of the day and 
the posting, inspecting, and relieving of all sentries and 
orderlies. These include: Captain's orderly; Executive OFfi- 
cer's orderly; communication orderly; brig sentry and 
brow sentry. 

Orderlies are selected for their appearance, military 
bearing, trustworthiness and dependability. They are in 
the presence of distinguished persons at all times, espe- 
cially in port. Any error on their part can prove embarrass- 
ing to the ship, and the Naval Service, They are in a posi- 
tion to make an impression on guests, and it is important 
that this impression be favorable. 

Much of a Marine's day is spent sudying and learing the 
details of his basic weapons. He is constantly given instruc- 
tions on these weapons, infantry tactics, and field maneu- 
vers. This training gives the Marines additional preparation 
for their landing party jobs. They pass these techniques on 
to the sailors in the landing party, thus improving the ef- 
fectiveness of the unit. 

Hours of ''spit and shine''—of squaring away all per- 
sonal gear—become a part of the daily routine of a Ma- 
rine at sea, Of course, Detachment Marines get in their 
share of griping, but liberty is the best antidote for grip- 
ing, and the BALTIMORE Marines are eager to take the 
cure. Foreign ports become a reality and a memory, no 
longer just a geographical location. 


The ever present paper work 


Top Row, Left to Right: J. W. Watkins, J. D. Bell, D. A, Buhmeyer, F. R. Meek, J. B, Pel- 
key, B. E. Wechsler, J. Y. Harris, C. J. Hughes, C. A. Dow, J. H. Hughes, P. Szczechow- 
ski, C. C. McMahon, G, L. Schindler, D. W. Thompson. 


Middle Row: IST LT. J. F. Meyers, Jr., G. W. Luce, J. K. Daniel, G. E. Currie, R. O. 
Haack, M. T. Wright, J. K. McKisic, F. Trujillo, J. W. Schmidt, N. Pasiechnik, T. H. Short, 
J.T. Mackin, J. R. Reardon, CAPT. N. Kavakich. 


Bottom Row: W. J. Smith, J. G. Poss, R. W. McCreedy, C. B. Pearce, S. V. Amato, P. : 
M. Mills, R. J. Lees, J. J. Smith, J. J. Marron. B 
Not Shown In Picture: S. F. Savino, J. E, Eiholzer, R. L. Shanabrook, R, L. Ennis, Oe 
O'Brien. 


An informal moment The honor guard 


DIVISION 


Top Row, Left to Right: T. W. Morris, J. E. Oberfield, R. S. Macario, H. Kazanes, D. M. | 
Warner, A. W. Compton, H., J. Baxter, E. L. Lum, Jr. 


Bottom Row: R. P. Jones, R. W. Meyers, R. Hall, Jr., ENS T. N. Echternach, LT J. C. | 
Goodwin, R. W. Lynch, C. E. Fifarek, A. G. DeRusso. 


The V Division consists of the men of the aviation 
branch, directly under the gunnery department. The divi- 


sion has two component units, Drone and Helicopter. 


The drone unit is made up of eleven thoroughly efficient 
men whose primary purpose is to supply aircraft targets 
for various ships throughout the Fleet. The type of target 
used is called a ''Targets Pilotless Aircraft''—radio-con- 


trolled, with the speed of a modern propellor driven air- 


craft, After it has been launched from a catapult, the drone 
is controlled by the officer in charge who is located on the 


deck of the ship. 


The helicopter unit consists of two officer aviators, five 
crew members and, of course, one helicopter. Since her 
arrival on BALTIMORE the helicopter UR-63 has flown ra- 
dar calibration hops and has been plane guard for the 
Coral Sea. 
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Top Row, Left to Right: W. L. Alford, C. J. Depew, L. L. 
Davis, K. W. J. Hinck, J. C. Larrabee, R. H. Davis, I. J. 
Lowe, J. R. Westgate, R. E, Smitley, W. L. Miller, C. A. 
Moore, G. R. Matre, J. A. Venuti, R. |. Klatt, C. E. Brown. 
Third Row: CHGUN L. Brandon, H. A. Perry, A. L. Olsen, 
F. E, Davis, R. M. Ganschow, J. M. Chrystal, R. J. Rowan, 
H. D. Ridgely, W. J. Bratrud, R. E. Raffit, D. R. McLaugh- 
lin, M. D. Tolman, B. H. McKay, T. J. Lentes, P. E, Jones, 
M. L. Wilson, F. C. Olsen, M. W. Helm, F. J. Rykoskey, A. 
S. Zirpolo, R. E. Scouse, D. R. McFadden, V. G. Curry, 
ENS M. J. Fogerty, C. V. Wilson, CHGUN R. W. Snider, 
J.M. Young. 


Second Row: J. W. Gillian, T. E. Linehan, C. T. Piazza, A. 
Baldwin, H. C. Edmonds, G. F. Burgess, H. B. Johnson, B. 
J. Pierson, G. A. Bogan, J. L. Gitter, C. R. Hooper, J. L. 
Smith, W. Merritt, H, W. Lenke, K. E. Bilderback. 


Bottom Row: E. A. King, G. L. Baxter, C. G. Eller, D, J. 
Barry, D. L. Edwards, R. E. Wimmer, T. P. Gallagher, R. J. 
Rioux, H. R. Scloman, J. F. Tobin, S. A. Cameron, A. 


Marve, 


On November 28, 1951, U.S.S. BALTIMORE was re- 
commissioned. On that eventful day, standing at attention 
at the recommissioning ceremony was the nucleus of the 
Fox Division. These men, some directly from active sea 
duty with the fleet off Korea, most untried, new to the sea, 
direct from boot camp, all working with equipment long 
obsolete, forged for themselves and their ship a record in 


gunnery that may well serve as a standard for any combat 
ship afloat, 


Today, Fox Division carries on according to the example 
set before, daily adding to their high degree of efficiency. 
Many of the Seaman Apprentices of 1951 are now wearing 
their own personal badges of efficiency, the Petty Officer 
Crow", doing a skillful job at what at one time appeared 
to be an insurmountable task. 

The responsibilities of the Fox Division are many and va- 
ried. The Gunnery Office is manned by Yeomen of the 


Fox Division, who maintain all Gunnery Department rec- 
ords, 


The Ship's Armory is manned by our Gunner's Mates 
with the ship's small arms and magazines in their care. 

To the Fire Control Technicians of the division go the 
three-fold responsibilities of maintenance, repair and op- 


eration of all equipment used for aiming and directing the 
guns. 


During battle, actual or simulated, the Gun Directors 
and Plotting Rooms are manned by Fox Division personnel. 
It is up to them to make the guns hit, to see that the equip- 
ment is in perfect condition, not to fail the ship at a cru- 
cial time. 


To this end the Fox Division is dedicated. 


A variety of jobs 
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The scream of metal on metal 


The ''A"' Division is part of the Engineering Department 
and is responsible for all the machinery located outside 
the machinery spaces. For purposes of the division of labor 
the "'A'' Division is divided into groups. The refrigeration 
and ice machine group operates and performs all main- 
tenance work on all the air-conditioning units, ice ma- 
chines and refrigerators. Refrigeration keeps us eating by 
providing the storage places for all the fresh meats and 
vegetables we carry while operating at sea for long periods 
of time. It also cools all the drinking water in the scuttle- 
butts, the Cokes from the Coke machine, and the ice 
cream freezer for the Gedunk stand. 

The Diesel group is charged with the responsibility of 
keeping the emergency Diesel generators in operating 
conditions, and also all the engines in the ship's boats so 


From cold in summer... 


the liberty parties may leave the ship on time. The care 
and maintenance of the ship's vehicles is also the responsi- 
bility of this group. 

The third group is the machine shop, A great amount of 
machine work is necessary to keep a modern ship of war 
afloat, running, and firing—precision parts for machines, 
engines, and pieces of ordnance equipment are routine 
products of the machine shop. 

Deck machinery is also under the cognizance of the A” 
Division, including the steering engines, all deck winches, 
laundry equipment, scullery and galley equipment, and the 
hangar hatch and elevator. With the never ending array 
of jobs required of the "A'' Division, many. skills, and 
trades, and plenty of plain old American ingenuity are 
necessary. 


...to heat in winter 


According to the book... 


Top Row, Left to Right: ENS R. J. Rugani, CHMACH R. B. Baker, R. E. Medley, R. B. 
Bacon, E. H. Bishop, A. R. Mann, C. L. Hall, W. E, Ganoe, L. E. Erickson, W. L. Sissler, 
W.H. Johnson, R. E. Padilla. 

Middle Row: R. L. Hickey, M. S. Agosta, J. E. Howell, W. R. Kandetzki, J. R. Taylor, Y. 
Ce Lynch. R. Long. J.D. Cagle, G. K. Freeman, R. Yelverton, A. J. Zilli, R. B. Rietzel, 
J.C, Smith. 

Bottom Row: R. J. Ederer, J. R. Staffieri, V, R. Larson, R. F. Gee, F. Webb, J. W. Me- 
deiros, T. J. Idzi, T. Weleske, R. O. Smith, R. Mandez, J. M. Newcomb. 

Not Shown In Picture: C. E. Groves, F. F. Harper, R. J. Smith, R. W. Malnory, C. A. Sla- 
man, R. E. McCallum, T, Cox, D. E. Marlow, R. A. Cheatham, C. R. Meyer, M. E. Rice, 
R. F. McCoy, W. B. Butts, J. F. Haughn, V. R. Valentine. 


And the boats need fixing too 
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Top Row, Left to Right: R. F. Gee, L. Guisburg, R. White- 
man, E. J. Morissette, J. D. Barker, P. Goodnow, A. F. La- 
Falce, P. W., Doyle, D. R. Johnson, E. J. Moreau, P. G. 
Brown, W. B. Fredrickson, L. J. Kennedy, R. C. Krikau, S. 
B. Shefka, A. W. Gordon, W. L. Thomson, F. A. Morgan. 
Second Row: ENS R. T. Wright, W. J. Legois, J. F. Walker, 
J. J. Szymarek, E. C. Morgan, D. R. Davis, E. (n) Wahl, E. 
C. Wilson, R. F. McAnnally, R. A. Haskins, R. L. Walker, 
J.D. Effner, W. L. Capra, B. E, Vaughn, M. E. Marcantel, 
ENS J. D. Huber. 

Third Row: M. E. Smith, J. M. Vida, T. A. Vassuer, D. F. 
Schneider, B. M. Rich, L. M. Hise, W. D. Scott, A. W. Day, 
G. F. Thomas, J. (n) Podboreski, A. L. Byrns, R. L. Flanders, 


M. A. Scott, R. |. Machado, M. W. Lissberger, R. L. Bul- 
litt, A. R, Hansen. 

Fourth Row: B. A. Brown, D. M. Lebarron, L. C. Vasterling, 
H. Holybee, R. J. Kruschke, L. P. Chapel, J. O. Mills, S. E. 
Titus, W. C. Schramm, D. C. LaDuke, R. W. Watson. 
Bottom Row: J. A. Martishius, P. B. Kemmerer, J. G. Hen- 
drickson, S. Zabrdac, M. (n) Terry, H. D. Hardy, T. V. Car- 
ter, R. P. Vanstean, M. H. McLain, E, P. Geiman. 

Not Shown In Picture: R. B. Hicks, C. (n) Weir, W. C. Dar- 
nell, J. L. Letterman, L. A. Young, H. D. Meyers, C. F. 
Serfozo, W. R. Hancock, K. W. Wilson, H. E. Emerson, D. 
L. Kobi, R. W. Townsend, D. L. Bachtel, J. D. Ingram, L. R. 
Peavler, H. L. Cooper, H. J. Arsenault. 


"Stand by for 27 knots’ 
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The beating, pulsing heart of the Baltimore might well 
be called her large boilers, and the men who care for 
this heart—or hearts, are the men of the B Division. These 
men have an important and responsible job aboard ship, 
for their boilers provide her lifes blood—steam. Steam to 
run the main engines, heat the ship, generate the electrici- 
ty for power, lighting, and comfort, cook our food, and 
wash our clothes, Boilers are hungry animals, too, and the 
B Division must see to their feeding—the receipt, transfer, 
stowage,.and inventory of those many gallons of fuel oil. 
: And when the occasion demands, be on hand for the feed- 

ing of the boilers of a few other ships when we double in 

our Sixth Fleet role as auxiliary tanker for the destroyers. 

It's not all just boilers, either, for included in their main- 

tenance jobs are the care and upkeep of the maze of asso- 
ciated pumps, blowers, and compressors. 


Ht Another little known service of the B Division is to sup- 
ply all our water, both for drinking and for boiler feed. Un- 
less we are fortunate enough to be tied up alongside a 
pier with the right facilities, evaporator units, run by the 
B Division, are operating 24 hours a day, week in and week 
out, to supply our needs. So remember, the next time you 
take a nice cool shower or a long refreshing drink from the 
scuttlebutt, the water is by courtesy of the B Division. 


ltl 


All this is tough work in any man's book. There's plenty 
of responsibility for the men who will take it and some- 
thing new to learn every day, and a deep feeling of satis- 
faction for the men of B Division when they know they are 
doing a difficult and vital job, and doing it well. 


RIGHT, TOP: Standby to fuel. TOP, CENTER: Is it pure? BOTTOM, 


CENTER: Cleanup down below. BOTTOM: Pumping aft. 


Main feed coming up 
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Top Row, Left to Right: F. E. Adamezyk, W. J. Flowers, F. 
J. Motta, R. K. Costello, M. M. Smith, P. E. Hynes, C. E. 
Langston, A. M. Soos, J. G. O'Busek, R. W. Snyder, J. P. 
Gallagher, J. R. Roberts, I. J. Reynolds, H. E. Bailey, P. G. 
Hertling, J. (n) Convey, H. E. Thomas. 

Middle Row: CHELE E. E. Kopase, F. H. Lancaster, J. M. 
Cobbs, J. D. Massie, J. L. Schorr, E. H. Fredrickson, R. J. 
March, L. G. Godfrey, T. H. Koopmans, G. L, Kirkpatrick, 
A. J. Summers, D. W. Gilmore, W. E. Wilkerson, ENS H. 
W. Dietrich. 
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Bottom Row: V. J. Indelicato, B. J. Marshall, D. N. Prater, 
B. W. Saulsberry, J. C. Miletich, D, E. Fisher, T. H. Wolf- 
enden, H. (n) Balkema, R. T. Lyza, T. E. McCarthy, D. L. 
McBride, F. H. Caldwell, T. G. Lopez. 

Not Shown In Picture: R. J. Erdman, F. H. Kline, R. G. Lo- 
pez, R. L, McManaman, G. |. Johnson, J. G. Conaboy, M. 
E. Rowe, J. E. Daniels, M. A. Andorsky, E. L. Bieber, C. B. 
Chase, C, P. Guida, M. R. Mullen, T. W. Stanberry, D. J. 
Testa, A. N. Vafides, W. J. Van Hoorebeck: B. K. Varbel, 
R. G. Borst, T. J. Monteforte, E. C. Jordan, A. L. DiPietro, 
J.L. Moser, E. D. Ortman. 
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.. and be sure to bring it back. 


The Electrical Division is responsible for the maintenance 
and repair of a great variety of equipment which performs 
a major role in making BALTIMORE one of the fighting 
units of the fleet. The electrical installation is an integral 
part of the advanced design which increases the ship's 
habitability and battle efficiency. 


Large dynamos, the heart of the ship, send electrons 
through the great maze of wires which form the ship's nerv- 
ous system. These impulses, directly or indirectly, give the 
ship its senses—its eyes, ears and a booming authoritive 
voice respected by all. 


Most of the ship's conveniences are powered by elec- 
tricity. Dial phones make every part of the ship immediate- 
ly accessible. Refrigeration of our food is dependent on 
electrical motors. These are only a few of the many services 
contributing to the comfort of the crew. 


The many units which electrically direct the guns utilize 
the outputs from the gyro-compasses and speed log for 
signals which are transmitted over visual and audio-electri- 
cal units. It is impossible to list here the many units in- 
volved or to describe their importance. It must suffice to 
say that the electrical systems have been designed to pro- 
vide maximum flexibility and continuity of service under 
the most adverse battle conditions. 


The pin-pointing of responsibility and specialized train- 
ing make the electrical division a highly effective one and 
its equipment extremely dependable. 


RIGHT, TOP: A most important function. CENTER: They carry the 
load. BOTTOM: We fix 'em all—big and small. 


A great revolution took place in trade and travel with 
the change from sail to steam power on the ocean going 
vessel of the world. To many people the operation of a 
marine engineering plant is a great mystery when com- 
pared to the apparent simplicity of a billowing sail, but 
not so the men of the M Division, for theirs is the job of 
running just such a plant, or at least the engines part of it. 


The propelling machinery of the ship is contained in 
great complex compartments deep in her hull. It is these 
compartments that are the concern of the men of M Di- 


Standby to answer all bells 


vision, for herein are contained the Main Engines, Turbo 
Generators and associated auxiliaries that they must op- 
erate and maintain. Constant vigilance and care is nec- 
essary to insure their proper function so they may be ready 
at all times to answer all bells and it is with a great deal of 
pride that these men carry out their assigned tasks. 


When the order was given by the Officer of the Deck 
for, ‘all engines ahead one third,'’ on that fateful day in 
Palermo in mid-October, it was an M Division man who 
cracked the throttle open and started us on our way home. 


Top Row, Left to Right: W. L. Clark, R. A. Brockett, F. A. 
Seville, R. D. LaValley, E. P. Basler, R. M. Jacobson, R. J. 


Petrich, C. Severance, W. G. Champion, G. E. Duffy, E. 


Martinez, R. E. Cresiski, A. J. Lawyer, S. L. Green, M. L. 
Brown, F. D. DiFazio. 

Middle Row: K. R. Edwards, C. J. Earles, J. C. Baxton, M. 
Collazo, C. Fields, K. W. Hane, L. M. Kraych, J. H, Reid, 
F. Mance, D. |. Jolly, R. Schroeder, S. T. Bunch, H. V. Carr, 
N. M. Mitchell, G, E. Ennis. 


BELOW: One-four-one for the last hour 


Bottom Row: A. J. Pippin, W. W. McCraw, L. D. Bloom, 
J.R. Stewart, A. L, McClurkin, T. Brouillard, G.T. Cooman, 
B. G. Bramhall, LTJG J. H. Glenn, F. A. Wilson, E, F. Stans- 
ane A. M. Santa, W. M. Phillips, R. G. Quever, R. D. 
Luke. 

Not Shown In Picture: B. J. Bullock, D. C. Williams, D. F. 
Blaser, D. Bell, D. R. Adams, M. E. Manns, D. J. Flinn, S. 
L. Twombly, K. R, Shevey, R. M. Johnson, R. R. Futrell, 
A. W. Murray. 


Divers away! 


Top Row, Left to Right: F. Smith, R. Demperio, L. Jakacki, 
E. Talbott, G. Herbertson, O. Reed, A. Gaines, J. Pear- 
son, M. Morse, C. Byers, F. Carrarini, J. Glidden, R. Bre- 
zowski, R. Wiley, L. Medlin. 


Second Row: ENS R. J. Cleary, V. Ciesluk, J. Adkins, W. 
Pohle, T. Daugherty, L. Theole, C. Johnson, J. Helvey, H. 
Guinn, D. Baglin, G. Stevenson, S. Marsh, 1. Norton, W. 
Sylte, CHCARP B. F. Shrengohst. 


Third Row: R. Mixon, D. Norgren, R. Nielson, E. Harazin, 
E. Koplin, H. Wing, B. Davis, C. Rodgers, L. Corliss, R. 
Kramer, L. Kocurek, W. McMahon, J. Smith, T. Killian. 


Bottom Row: D. Larson, V. Capps, R. Douglas, J. Metzger, 
B. Franklin, H. Morris, W. Greenwood, B. Hohman, D, Mac- 
Millan, J. Rice, A. Lawrence, O. Richards, J. Cates. 


Not Shown In Picture: D. Ratcliff, G. Rivers, C. Bottomley, 
F. Wielenbeck, R. Thompson, R. Putnam. 


The flames of progress—and the monster maker 


TOP: A little oil to keep things cool 
ABOVE: "Veer 10 more starboard" 


The ''R" Division is a subsidiary of the Engineering De- 
patrment and is the repair plant of the BALTIMORE. This 
repair plant is divided into three shops—metalsmith, car- 
penter, and pipe. Our status aboard is concerned mainly 
with that of alterations and repairs, which in turn, come 


under our various departments. 


Under the heading of duties as regards the Metalsmiths 
and Shipfitters are various types of repair work from the 
fabrication and installation of instrument parts to the re- 
placing of hullplates or bulkheads that may be damaged 


through battle, fire, collision or alteration. 


The Damage Control and Carpenter Shop handles our 


TOP: Cut and rebuild—ad infinitum 


ABOVE: "...when the fire is almost out..." 


boat and wood-working repairs and services and repairs 
all ship's damage control equipment—a never ending task. 
The equipment used by the Fire and Fire and Rescue Par- 
ties, of which oe of you are members, is also serviced by 


this group. 


Under the Pipe Shop comes the responsibility of main- 
taining the heads, washrooms, showers, etc., and related 
piping thereto, which sometimes puts the men involved in 
disfavor with the crew because of the inconvenience when 
an overhaul is in progress. The work, however, is a neces- 
sary part of your health and comfort, so bear with them 


when necessary. 


: 


Top Row, Left to Right: R. E. Ralston, C. L. Bobbitt, B. E. Johnson, J. Madigan, D. G. 
Anderson, C. M. Croson, K. D. Spunich, J. G, Grewell, S. Roncaili, C. Babilonia, D, Deck- 
er, A. F. Czyzewski, R. A. Marinos, S. Dimichino, W. R. Wilikson. 


Middle Row: LTJG E. D. Quinn, B. A. Dearman, E. L. Ayers, J. P. Ryan, R. W. Risley, J. 
H. Bean, J. A. Ruffin, R. E. Henn, J. J. Peluso, W. J. LaFortune, M. K. Hadrika, R. E. 
Koehn, M. L. Watson, L. P. Long, ENS R. R. Grundy. 


Bottom Row: F. E. Bennett, P. D. Cox, G. L. Allen, E. S. Long, C. G. Sebastian, T. M. 
Wyman, W. Langston, L. F. Talerico, J. Hoder, G, J. Czechanski, D. H. Marriott, W. S. 
Lawson, S. D. Petrini, R. W. Witt. 


How about the back? 


A modern fighting ship of the line of the United States 
Navy is a large, complex, highly specialized vessel, her 
guns searching the horizon and skies like nervous tentacles, 
waiting only for the lightning fast electronic commands 
from somewhere deep inside to flash into deadly action— 
and the nerve center, the brain of this giant machine is 
Combat Information Center. Here are located radar 
scopes, plotting boards, status boards, inter and intra ship 
communications, and other equipment for collecting, 
plotting and evaluating all information of any nature of 
importance to the operation and fighting of the ship. All 
this equipment and the many jobs associated with operat- 
ing it require a number of highly skilled and competent 
men—the men of the K Division. To them falls the job of 
sitting in the dark, not knowing whether it is night or day, 
seeing only that which modern science shows them as little 
spots of light, and luminous grease penciled marks on 
vertical and horizontal pieces of glass, surrounded by the 
weird, crackling voices of unseen ships. 


The black hole 


- 
‘ sath Crore 


De raged . 


~ agen 


Because of the necessity of maintaining a rapid, ac- 
curate flow of information from CIC to the Conn, Plotting 
Rooms, and gun control stations, K Division personnel must 
maintain a high degree of competence and efficiency and 
be able to quickly and accurately evaluate the great mass 
of information flowing steadily before them. All the jobs 
of CIC are not done in the heat of battle however. Most 
of their work is monotonously routine, such as keeping track 
of our position in formation, tracking and reporting strange 
ships that never pass within visual range of the ship, keep- 
ing radar navigation plots as checks with the navigator, 
controlling tractor aircraft for routine gunnery exercises, 
and many other little jobs to take the load off the Officer 
of the Deck. 

With modern warfare now such a complex and highly 
technical job, and modern fleet operations so complicated, 
the men of K Division can feel justly proud of the im- 
portant part they are playing in the effectiveness of the 
Baltimore. 


Bogie now bearing zero-two-nine 


Prd tne 


Top Row, Left to Right: J. L. Tripp, F. Weaver, A. Faraci, G. G. Fields, J. Davis, B. F. 
Wormsbaker, N. J. Kalkanis, N. J. Schackmar, F. D. Froschauer, W. Sharp, P. G. Silvani, 
D. Ball, D. W. Aistrope. 


Middle Row: LTJG J. A. Avtges, ENS J. Sloanaker, H. Scheeler, J. L. Miller, W. L. 
Schweizer, W. P. Baker, L. D. Bogen, C. A. Klein, A. J. Spears, H. Burd, H. D. Stone, 
ENS R. H. Rand, LTJG M. D, Gray. 


Bottom Row: C. W. Moke, H. E. Stoneberg, L. Kocurek, P. S. Mintz, D. Nelson, C. F. 
Wilson, P. J. Bosco, J. L. Rohloff, P. R. Snow, F. J. Sladky, D. M. Ruggles, A. O. Weeks, 
W. P. Carragher, J. A. Atencio, H. G. Schwenk, N. M. Hewer, R. T. Beaulieu, R. A. Bell, 
W.H. Harp, S.J. Mihok, P. K. Spaulding, M. D. Kluck, R. F. Rumaker. 


Not Shown In Picture: D. L. Turvey, R. J. Tama, D. S. McCarthy, H. J. Cheek, O. R. 
Wilhold, ENS W. L. Jones. 
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Round the clock, a steady flow 


Dit Dit Dah Dit Nan, Able, Zebra Time; round the clock 
CR Division mans the radio and teletype circuits that give 
us Communications round-the-world. Whether the message 
be for an operation, ball game, or birth announcement you 


can rest assured that it will get through. 


Among CR Division activities is a ship-board favorite, 
your mail-men, In addition your daily newspaper is printed 


from the teletype newscasts. 


Though they stand 6-8 hour watches, each day, with 


Like a delicate, sensative nerve center 


Through sleet, or storm, or midnight hours— 


school when they're not turning to, all is not work, Most 
evenings you can hear quartet singing, our harmonica play- 
ers, that boy on the geetar, or the hearts players. It's not 
often you get overnight liberty in the Med but we've tried 
it. As for our ball team,—famous last words—''It's been 


fun. 


Starting the cruise with only a few old salts we can boast 
a bunch of old hands now. We can also proudly boast of 


births, marriages and short-timers in our family. 


"Clear this first with the Chief of Staff" 


DIVISTON 


5 Top Row, Left to Right: E. (n) Threlfall, J. F. Hahn, L. D. Thompson, H. E. Morrison, Jr., 
R. C. Van Allen, R. E. De Lesdernier, H. W. Preble, R. C. McTavish, T. L. Terrell, C. G, 
Pace, R. (n) Gribick, LTIG S. R. Wilson, III. 
Middle Row: R. K. Murphy, R. S. Van Sicle, C. O. Ward, Jr., E. M. Conrad, W. J. Moore 
F. E. Severs, D. L. Gilliland, C. H. Huber. 
Bottom Row: D. D. Judkins, M. E. Seymour, W. B. Schmidt, C. E. Casbeer, R. L. Jackson, 
ay R. L. Ash, R. L. Minikus, R. R. Clubine, L. E. Hurley. 
Not Shown In Picture: A. F. Golding. 


Signals for a king 


...in a mountain of paper 


The CS Division is responsible for the visual communica- 
tions of the U.S.S. BALTIMORE. The division, headed by 
the Signal Officer, is a unit of the Operations Department 
and draws its personnel from the rate of Quartermaster. 


Present day visual communications include flashing 
light, semaphore and flaghoist, which a Signalman must 
master to a high degree of proficiency. 


Semaphore, or more familiarly 'wig-wag", is limited in 
its uses because of its impracticability at long ranges. It is 
used for the same type of messages as the flashing light 
but is only used when ships are alongside one another or 
when in port. 


Flaghoists become more important each day. Not only 
are they used for administrative traffic but also for tactical 
transmissions. It is the job of every Signalman and Signal- 
man ‘striker’ not only to know the flags and what they 
represent, but also to be able to ''bend-on"' a hoist cor- 
rectly and run it up in the quickest possible time. This comes 
only with constant practice. 


That section of the ship for which the CS Division is re- 
sponsible is the Signal Bridge, located high in the ship's 
superstructure. It is here that the visual communications 
and dispatches are sent and received, 


It's not all open air communications for the CS Division. 
Some of it is in the form of letters written by the yeoman 
of the operations office. They too come from the CS, It 
may all be in the line of communications, but the work is 
varied and never dull. 


Able—Roger 


BELOW: Signal in the air... 
BOTTOM . . . when close alongside 


“4 


DTV Saleen 


Top Row, Left to Right: L. D. Wright, D. L. Moore, J. A. Eilers, R. D. Douglas, R. B. 
Young, T. H. Priesman, E. D. Fish, R. A, Lederer. 

Middle Row: R. J. Hanley, M. G. Householder, W. L. Hicks, G, E. Evans, Jr., D. Broman, 
G. E. Furey, R. A. Austin, E. D. MacCallum, F. G. Schneider, Jr., LTJG B. E. Bidwell. 
Bottom Row: R. Young, J. J. Gearty, G. E. Boone, D. E. Forest, PH. McGinnis, J. Bentz, 
R. D. Stevens, P. R. Gilliland. 

Not Shown In Picture: W.H. Lorentz. 


The ‘eyes’ of the ship 


A sharp lookout 


The men of L division, the lookout gang on board the 
Baltimore, have earned for themselves a reputation for a 
job well done, and rightly so. From the dull routine of fire 
watches in the yard last winter to the many weeks of inten- 
sive operations in the Med, they've proved themselves 
good sailors all the way around, With only twenty-six men 
and three watch sections the going got a little rough at 
times; but everyone made up for it when we were in port 
(Cannes, Venice, Palma WOW!) After all, one needs a rest 
atter all that intensive ‘looking out.'' Seriously though, 
everyone enjoyed the Med cruise very much, but in spite 
of this there were twenty-six happy faces on that drizzly, 
damp, and cloudy morning when we pulled into Boston 


Harbor, 


With the arrival of the ship in Boston there were a few 
personnel changes in the division. LTJG. Bidwell left for 
shore duty (some people have all the luck), and LTUG. Quinn 
took over the division temporarily. But of course Young, 
BMI, remained as general overseer and ''great white 
father’ to all the boys. With the advent of the ship's return 
to Boston, L division took over another function, that of 
indoctrinating the new boots who will report aboard during 
our stay in the yard. And it is with this task that they are 
presently engaged, patiently pointing out the difference 
between stem and stern, and constantly reiterating the fact 
that the ceiling is not the ceiling at all but the overhead. 
Add to this a liberal sprinkling of working parties, fire 
watches, and signal-halyard watches, and you can see why 


they're rip-roaring and ready-to-go, first over the brow 
when that magic work is passed. 


RIGHT, TOP: Keeping up with a changing world. CENTER: Time for 
relaxation. BOTTOM: Saturday inspection. 


The master at work 
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Top Row, left to right: R. E. Walthall, J. M. Van Norman, 
E. G. Garvin, R. L. Beer, R. W. Breyman, R. Oravitz, Jr., 
R. C. Wardenburg, F. W. Sweeney, D. C. Finnerty, E. K. 


Lawson, E. B. Fitzpatrick, G. P. Puls. 


Bottom Row: G. L. Olivier, H. P. Seabolt, M. J. Danko, T. 
S. Powers, LTJG J. H. Dempster, CHRELE R. H. Sparks, 


T. L. Harper, R. J. Gallegos, J. J. Evancko, B. D. Kinnish, 
J. R. Ketchum. 


Not Shown In Picture: R. E. Heide, G. P. Stephenson. 


Right: Quick minds and nimble fingers 


Electronics, in its present and potential forms, repre- 
sent an indispensable medium of modern warfare. Prior to 
the hostilities of the Second World War, a few far-sighted 
Naval leaders, realizing the possibilities of electronic ap- 
plications in the fleet, began a program that was to have 
its fruition in the effective radar and advanced communi- 
cations that were an expedient toward ultimate victory. 


Electronics aboard the BALTIMORE plays a vital role in 
searching out and identifying an enemy with radar, and 
pinpointing him for destruction when he comes within 
range. Ships in a group are unified by a communications 
system consisting of dozens of types of transmitters and re- 
ceivers. The numerous radar and communications systems 
are coordinated by a complex network of antennas, miles 
of conducting and co-axial cable, waveguides, visual 
indicators, amplifiers and remote control units. 


“T" Division has the responsibility of maintaining this 
maze of electronics equipment in optimum operating con- 
dition. This insures the radiomen, radarmen and fire-con- 
trol operators not only effective use of their respective 
equipment, but an unshakable confidence in them as well. 


As the fleet is dependent upon electronics, so is elec- 
tronics dependent upon its maintenance crew. ''T'' Divi- 
sion represents this small but essential organization aboard 


the U.S.S. BALTIMORE. 


..and next we have... 


The ''N'' Division is responsible for determining the 
ship's position at anytime, and conducting her safely from 
one position to another. This vital task is accomplished by 
the Navigator and his small, but choice group of enlisted 


men who answer to the title of Quartermaster. 


When leaving or entering ports, you'll find the "QM" 
gang at their stations on the Navigation Bridge. Whether 


it be searching for objects on the ''beach’’ to take bearings 
| \ 8 () N on, determining the depth of the water, recording the 
_— : ae € ~ ii bs 


events that occur, or supplying an experienced pair of 


hands for the helm, it's all one integrated team working 


Be 


together. 


The time pieces aboard this ship are cared for by the 
Quartermasters and it's their responsibility to see that the 
wealth of navigational information found in charts and 
publications is kept correct and up to date. The ship's his- 
tory is recorded for posterity by the ''N” Division person- 
nel who stand their watches with the Officer of the Deck, 


ready to serve him wherever possible. 


The responsibilities of ''N'’ Division are numerous and 


vital: the men, few in number; but, there's a spirit in the 


Quartermaster gang that has yet to be overcome by any 
"New course is two-seven-zero' task, 
: Standby— Mark it! Seven miles to Boston Light Ship 
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Top Row, Left to Right: W. J. Greaney, G. K. Janes, J. P. Graves, A. Stapleton, R. F. 
Otis, J. L. Osborn, G. R. McMurray, J. Massa, F. E. Bartlett. 

Middle Row: E, U. LeClair, S. P. Weinstock, D. A. Bloedow, W. L. Zotto, H. T, Howard, 
D. F. Schmutz, A. Ponce, W. R. Denecke. 

Bottom Row: R. C. Hartzell, R. V. Wolf, C. R. Wilson, D. E. Koster, ENS R. W. Donnem, 
G. E. Hamilton, P. Blumberg, A. Satmary. 

Not Shown In Picture: W. C. Muller, J. A. May, C. H. Johnson. 


By the dawn's early light— The little woman says rain 


D | V | S 0 N "Training is what you make it" 


Top Row, Lett to Right: A. N. Halwix, W. Smith, R, Con- Speer, R. A. Kuntz, G. Burke, H. McCray, R. J. Veizer, J. | 
sentino, H. Smith, C. J. Sitek, R. D. Babka, H. A. Herbert, Doversberger, G. W. Colvin, PNC, Lt. (jg) P. B. Suhr. 
J. Worthington, R. R. Gibson, H. Kohn, E. Jordon, G. J. Bottom Row: V. M. Arnett, M. D. Marbut, D. N. Knox, R. | 
Delamora. J. Osterholm, L. A. Thomas, D. O. Kemp, G. W. Hargis, 

Second Row: Lt. W. E. Longe, CHSCLK W. E. Lyons, A. R. A. Loveless, A, Calloway, T. C. Willis, G. E. Steele, F. 


Nelson, PNC, R. McCue, T. B. Christopher, C. Witt, H, P. B. Dunham. | 


Law and Order. TOP: R. Hjelle, C. W. Meadows, H. T. Tidwell. BOT- 
TOM: R. G. Randolph, D. N. Pregler, G. L. Mai. 


Do you know how many tons of paper are used aboard 
the Baltimore each year? How many gallons of ink? How 
many miles of typewriter ribbon? You don't? Well, neither 
do we, but the odds are that the EX Division uses the lion's 
share. 


Even before you reported aboard ship the Personnel 
Office had started planning for your arrival—the Print 
Shop had started preparing material for your information 
when you got here—the Training and Education Office ar- 
ranged courses for your indoctrination — the Master-at- 
Arms Force was preparing to give you a tour of the ship 
and to supervise you until you were assigned to various 
departments—and the Chaplain's Assistant was ready and 
waiting for you to use his facilities. 


Upon arrival these various groups went to work, This was 
only the beginning, as you soon learned. After being 
checked in and assigned to your department, you began 
to learn the ship's routine. One of your main sources of 
information was the Plan of the Day. One of the Personnel 
Office's daily chores is to collect the various items appear- 
ing in this schedule and then turn it over to the Print Shop 
to be printed. After printing, it must be distributed 
throughout the ship. 


Not only is the EX Division concerned with these varied 
matters, but the Captain's Office, another part of the di- 
vision, handles all matters pertaining to your officers. 


These are just a few of the jobs the EX Division is called 
upon to handle. So remember next time you look at the 
Plan of the Day, show your ilberty card going over the 
brow, or receive your check-out card, that the EX Division 
is working for you and your ship. 


RIGHT, TOP: The roar of the presses. CENTER: A never ending job. 
BOTTOM: A new ship's order every day. 


This won't hurt a bit 


One more appendix gone 


The general health and bodily well being of all hands 
is the primary consideration of the H & D Divisions, from 
teeth to tonsils to toes. If it aches, hurts, bleeds, or just 
doesn't feel right, we'll fix it for you. This may sound like 
a pretty simple statement but there's actually quite a bit 
to it. Holding forth from our brightly scrubbed and shin- 
ing area forward on the third deck, we dental assistants, 
hospital corpsmen, and doctors do a great deal more than 
just fix cut fingers and pass out salve for athlete's foot. A 
war ship at sea is a floating city as far as the doctor is con- 
cerned and presents all the ills and aches that any city of 
1400 people would have. It is, however, a very special kind 
of city in that all its citizens must also know a little about 
fixing themselves up in case of battle. This education in 
methods of first aid is also one of the primary concerns of 
the doctors and their assistants. It is also a very confined 
city, living at close quarters, and operating in areas of 
dangerous infections, Therefore there must be frequent 
examinations, careful sanitation, food inspection, and a 
great deal of preventive medicine. And when all this is 
done, there are still the eternal Navy records to keep on 
each and every man. The doctors work, like woman's, is 


never done. 


Top Row, Left to Right: D. J. Goodwin, H. K. O'Young, R. P. Lytle, W. F. Emms, H. D. 
Shanks, R. J. Farrell, D. G. Cotterell, G. A. Lambert, R. J. Luko. 


Bottom Row: R. L. Wulfkuhle, D. A. Sharlow, LT N. E. Fowler, LT C. D. Duncan, LT G. B. 
Hughes, LT R. E. Roy, W. R. Nevins, G. J. Lestinsky. 


...and the sick shall be made well 


k 
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Top Row, Left to Right: LTUG R. H. Roach, E. B. Duffy, M. L. Gravinese, R. J. Haverty, 
L. R. Kaczor, C, J. Failla, F. Levine, P. P. Fine, W. E. Matthews, J. R. Tosse, L, G. Den- 
eault, J. W. Duvall, F. D. Wethington, A. R. Copenhaver, L, E. Odum, W. A. Adams, R. 
D. Rome, W. F. Maynard, F. M. Calvi, T. G. Bryan, P. G, Webb, LT J. R. Schulte, ENS 
T. L. Howard. 


Second Row: J. Van Cleave, T. W. McKay, D. A. Ramski, F. H. Roelle, R. H. Geer, J. 
W. Bingaman, C. B. Holst, F. G. Spataro, L. P. Beck, D. P. Dekerlegand, T. S$. Hutch- 


macher, 


Bottom Row: D. J. Willoughby, J. F. Mehrle, S. A. Gambino, J. F. Marino, A. Ram- 
minger, D. J. Sheehan, R. F. Tackes, S. G. Jenkins, F. M. Chaco, G, Friedman, F. R. 


Jeralds, 
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The source of supply The root of our evils 


ree 


If it's just a new pair of skivvys to replace those lost by 
the laundry, or Bding up a part on the 307 you finally 
got run through, or collecting your pay twice a month to 
finance those all important liberties, you get them all from 
S-| Division. The S-I Division provides the men to man all 
the stores issue rooms, doing the all important job of stock- 
ing, inventorying, and issuing the many thousands of items 
needed daily by our floating city to keep its wheels and 
people all running smoothly; the men to keep the records 
and files and handle the mountains of forms and corre- 
spondence that accumulate in the supply office; and the 
pay clerks who work out and keep your pay records, answer 
your questions about allowances and deductions, take and 
register your allotments, and convert your currency in for- 
eign ports to the kind that can be legally landed. 


There is a great deal more to getting the items you use 
daily on board and distributed to you than you realize; 
they don't just materialize, they have to be ordered in ad- 
vance, forms and requisitions submitted, letters written, ar- 
rangements for delivery made, and finally, when the item 
catches up with the ship, it must be inspected and signed 
for. Once it is aboard, it isn't just issued out at random, 
but must be recorded, given stock and issue numbers, in- 
ventoried, and stocked in the issue rooms. Then you sub- 
mit a 307, have it approved by your department head, and 
take it to the supply office, where the amount is recorded 
and charged to your department, and then you can go 
draw it. All of this is handled by personnel of the S-| Di- 
vision. No matter what it is, big or small, the S-! Division 
is standing by ready to serve you. 


Major parts to daily needs 


Famine to feast 


Top Row, Left to Right: L. M. Valentino, V. Gallon, J. W. 
( Sanders, W. S. Helton, G. Henkle, G. S. Alfonso, A. L. 
4 Rodriguez, T. E. Burchell, J. R. Perry, C. C. Carlson, R. F. 

Soye, M. W. Shoemaker, |. M. McComas, J. W. Pierce, 

L. Piper. 

Middle Row: CHPCLK E. G. Heath, R. E, Weese, G. Sal- 
vato, A. D. Pridemore, L. L. Griffin, B. D. Mills; R. R. Mar- 

tin, A. Mendoza, D. N. Herzog, R. B. Anderson, G. L. Fer- 
got, W. A. Mercurio, P. J. Scholke, J. S. McQuaid, R. E. 


Turner. 


DIVISTON 
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Bottom Row: J. R. Marsh, E. E. Deardorff, B. German, R. 
G. Davis, T. J. Roussel, A. T. Paradise, C. A. Ondo, E, E. 
Queen, R. Danley, R. A. Humphries, R. E. Wagoner, B. R. 
Howell, R. G, McCracken, R. Peterson. 


Not Shown In Picture: H. R. Smith, G. E, Watson, D. F. 
Montieth, D. D. Wells, R. B. Ingles, L. Deneault, J. S, Jen- 
kins, R. P. Spinelli, J. A. Moartorlla, 


Just a light trim 


At the sound of the call for ''Captain's Inspection" we 
see a thousand men emerge from the hidden interior of 
the U.S.S. BALTIMORE, and within a surprisingly short 
time stand in neat military ranks over her main deck, await- 
ing the scrutiny of the Commanding Officer. As we persue 
these ranks individual identity is lost in the numbers. With- 
out concentrating on his features, from the top of his head 
to the tip of his toes, the appearance of the sailor or offi- 
cer we see is the responsibility of the men of the S-2 Di- 
vision. 


Those glistening white hats emerged not too long ago 
from the extractors under the supervision of the laundry- 
men. ''Washday'’ in S-2 Division runs not only everyday 
but every night as well. As we proceed downward we come 
to the hair. It may be red, or black, or blonde, but the 
tonsorial operation is the responsibility of the men of S-2. 
Whatever the style, the BALTIMORE'S barbers stand 
ready, their trusty shears in hand, to ‘lower the ears'’ of 
all who approach them, 


We next glance at the firm, set jaw which is cleanly 
shaven and realize that only a little earlier this man stood 
close to a razor and a blade. Not only these, but the after 
shave lotion, the tooth paste, the soap this man uses; the 
perfume he sent to his sweetheart; the clock he sent to his 
mother; and the countless little items that make life more 
worthwhile are made available to to him by the Ship's 
Store operators of mighty S-2. 


That blue uniform we see was probably pressed in the 
tailor shop, and the ''crow'' or ''lace'’ on the sleeves was 
put there by S-2 Division's needle experts—the tailors. The 
very shoes that glisten in the sunlight are kept in trim by 
the S-2 Division cobblers. 


Yes, from the top of his head to the tip of his toes, the 
person we see at this inspection is our responsibility. We 
might say that ''morale and service’ is S-2 Division. 


RIGHT, TOP: That's fifteen cents. CENTER: Mass production. BOT- 
TOM: The corner general store. 


Everyday is washday 
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Top Row, Left to Right: F. Shaw, M. A. DiDomenico, S. P. Pimpinelli, J. A. Amann, L. H. 
Braun, G. J. Amann, E. A. Mongeau, E. J. Cislo, R. T. Bromage, F. M. McGuire, D. M. 
Barber, D. Groff, J. VanCleave, M. VanCleave, CHPOLK C. Davis, V. A. Roberts. 

Middle Row: E. D. Crandall, E. F. Randall, A. J. Sharpe, B. Jackson, H. W. Hankle, N. E. 
Bridge, D. L. Hadaller, N. E. Baron, W. A. Isbell, G. V. Danilson, A. B, Johnson, J. A. 
Spiggle, L. Sanders, H. R. Sult, H. E. Leach, D. Hawthorne, J. W. Vastbinder, P. Y. 


» Saaverda. 
i Bottom Row: H. Looper, P. Odie, C. R. Brown, S. W. Palmer, J. P. Warth, R. D. Gorley, 
. R. J. Vandall, J. R. White, J. A. Rucker, E. |. Barber, W. A. Best, D. J. Verhagen, R. W. 


McDonald, E. W. McGlashan, E. G. Tracey. 
Not Shown In Picture: E. J. Seymour. 
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With sugar yet No seconds! 
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The main purpose of the Commissary Department, bet- 
ter known as the S-3 Division, is to prepare three meals a 
day for the crew. There are many phases to this project; 
the butcher shop which cuts and slices all the meats to be 
used, the vegetable preparation room where all vegetables 
are prepared for cooking and where salads for two of the 
three meals are made up, and the bakery shop where pas- 


tries and bread for the day are prepared, all fall under the 
S-3 Division. 


The issue room, where dry stores are received from the 
bulk storerooms, issues them to the galley, keeping record 
of all stores issued and also figures the cost of one man's 
ration per day. Last but definitely not the least, is the gal- 


ley where all our meals are prepared and served. 


When fresh and dry stores come aboard, the commis- 
sary supervises the stowage of the food stuffs, The spaces 
in which the food stuffs are stored are cleaned daily and 


are always ready for the weekly inspections, 


All in all, the Commissary Department is a large opera- 


tion that has functioned well throughout the cruise, 
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Salad every day 
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Top Row, Left to Right: J. S. Maglicco, J. R. Perry, P. J. 
Welgh, J. R. Rogers, R. R. Thompson, C, F. Couch, R. E. 
Sigler, H. B. Johnson, W. C. Hammon, R. P. Spinelli, S. 
A. King, M. E. Manns, B. N. Coleman. 


Middle Row: ENS E. W. McFadden, E. J. Drawiec, J. M. 
Gregory, R. O. Davis, J. E. Bennett, C. A. Slaman, B. G. 
Fields, R. W. Mebius, M. Weisberg, C. Williams, W. S. 
Pohle, J. C. Meyers, E. J. Hurlimann, F. C. Sharpley. 


2nd Bottom Row: H. L. Cooper, P. Tassone, R. C. Scram, 
H.R. Tripp, E. Fisher, D. R. Adams, H. J. Arsenault, J. L. 
Osborn, E. Givens, J. D. Ingram, R. F, Putnam. 


Ist Bottom Row: C. E. Lee, J. W. Powers, J. A. Belair, R. 
G. McRacke, G. A. Cooper, B. W. Saulsberry, V. R. Cas- 
sone, G. W. Phillips, L. R. Pervler. 


as 


Part way through the cruise this summer, a new division 
came into being aboard the Baltimore—the S-4 Division. 
A part of the Supply Department, the S-4 Division is made 
up of the men who do the work on the mess decks so that 
you can eat your three square meals a day in shiny, clean 
mess halls, off clean trays with clean knives and forks. Made 
up of men from all divisions on the ship, the S-4 Division 
has the highest turnover of personnel of any division on the 
ship, or probably any other ship, a complete personnel 
change every quarter. The only things permanent are the 


constant complaints, and Mr. McFadden. 


The straight scoop you get from the butter cutter in the 
starboard mess line about how our schedule has been 
changed and we're going to northern Europe before we go 
back to the States, or how we're going back early, or our 
stay in the yard next winter has been extended to six 
months, all comes from an S-4 Division man. Whether it's 
information or an extra helping going through the line, the 
S-4 aims to please—Service and help your buddy are the 


watchwords. 


Top Row, Left to Right: E. Norwood, J. Hall, $. Crus, C. 
Cheetham, H. Brownlee, F. DeVera, A. Bungcayo, O, Giv- 


ens. 


Officers must eat too 
Bottom Row: T. Caba, W. E. Hand, W. R. Fowler, A, F. 
Williams, K. W. Hale, B, Blanchard, H. A. Johnson. 


Top Row, left to right: P. J. Titre, F. G. Sandullo, P. E. 
Manning, W. E. Tisdale, R. D. Hughes, T. E. Miller, Jr., 
R. A. Weaver, Jr., D. L. Hanes, J. J. Barr, T. F. Briese, D. 
R. Bichel. 


Middle Row: LTJG E. E. Woods, Jr., D. A. Blair, E, Jo- 


With the U.S.S. Worcester in drydock and not going to 
operate for a while, late in February Rear Admiral Jarett, 
Commander Cruiser Division Four, shifted his Flag to the 
Baltimore, and we became the Flagship of Cruiser Division 
Four. Very shortly after this Rear Admiral Robert L. Den- 
nison relieved Rear Admiral Jarett, accompanied us on 
our training cruise to Guantanamo Bay, and was embarked 
for the summer during our tour of duty with the Sixth 
Fleet. 

The Baltimore also played host to another small, select 
group of men during the summer, when Tacron Four re- 


chum, C, W. Roop, G. Taylor, C. H. Roeske, F, Paull, W. 
M. Weidenfelier, V. L. Lange, J. M. Lyons. 


Bottom Row: N. J. Applestein, T. C. Gregory, J. A. Mail- 
let, T, F. McAndrews, W. C. Aldrich, F. G. Muckle, J. J. 
Ertter, C. D. Potts, J. |. Lindberg. 


ported aboard in Norfolk. Although to many the Tacron 
people seem to be somewhat superfluous aboard ship, such 
is not the case. As you've no doubt noticed, no fighting 
unit of the Navy has just one of anything, there must be 
spares to take over in case of casualties. This is the pur- 
pose of Tacron. If a sudden emergency situation should 
arise and the primary tactical planning group should be 
knocked out of action, the men of Tacron Four would take 
over and continue operations. Like alternate power, they're 
not used all the time, but they're mighty important when 
the time comes. 


Top Row, left to right: T. A. Duplessie, LTIG S. G. Wiener, Jr., LT R. J. Rivera, LCDR 
R. D, Lazenby, LT D. P. L. Berry, E, J. Donstad. 


Bottom Row: G. R. Vermette, J. D. Ralston, A. F. Williams, D. E. Newell, R. L. McBurney. 


The Admiral's Barge ComCruDiv 4 Band 


BOSTON—that golden dream in the west, that strange 
place that many of us had begun to believe was just a myth 
after what had seemed so long away; and yet, there it was, 
the Customs House tower standing high above its neigh- 
bors, the Golden Dome shining in the mid-October sun, 
and that long, beautiful pier in South Boston where we tied 
up alongside the Worcester, and were home again. 

And then began a busy time for ship and crew. Leave 
came first for many of us, for some the first leave since 
recommissioning in 1951, and the first leave party left the 
ship to begin a long and steady procession going and com- 
ing throughout our stay. Schools too, took many of us from 
our jobs aboard ship, to receive new or refresher training 
in the thousand and one jobs that combine to make a mod- 
ern warship run—including, of course, the perrenial fire 
fighting at Newport, ‘midst the cold, snow, and slush of 
the New England winter. 

We weren't long in South Boston when came time for us 
to move to our berth at Charlestown, and the beginning of 


The Golden Dome 
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our brief yard period. After a short time off for our visit 
to Baltimore, and a day and a half to unload our ammuni- 
tion at President Roads, we pulled in to Pier 5, and pre- 
pared for the swarms of yard workers that were soon 
streaming on and off our gangways. Here, too, ended the 
relative peace and quiet of South Boston, giving way to 
the steady clang of the chipping hammer and the staccato 
rattle of the pneumatic chipper, while the air was befouled 
by the acrid smell of burning metal and paint from the 
many welding torches. 

It was not all work, however. Time was found to hold the 
ship's party and dance, a fine brawl ‘out back'’ of ‘Hotel 
Fargo.’ As the season of good cheer and Santa Claus 
rolled around, we gave a party on board for a group of 
Boston orphans, complete with ice cream, cake, and Saint 
Nick himself to pass out the presents, 

So the days passed and the work progressed, and sud- 
denly we found ourselves standing by for dock trials, then 
sea trials, and in what seemed like no time at all we were 


—from a glorious past 


i back out in President Roads to reload, and off to Newport 
| for shakedown. Then, one bright morning in March, we 
| slipped our lines from Army Pier, South Boston, steamed 
| past the lightship, and set our course for Guantanamo Bay, 
{ Cuba, to try out the new gear we had gotten while in the 
| yard, and to take the winter's kinks out of ourselves and our 
) machinery. 

ij Three weeks in ''Gitmo,'' then back to Boston, arriving 
l on Good Friday in April of 1953, to Pier 9, for a last brief 
| chance to say goodby to wives and sweethearts before 
| shoving off again. New men came aboard for duty, men 
soon to be transferred or discharged said goodby to their 
| buddies, trucks arrived in an endless stream bringing the 
' thousand and one supplies we'd need in the months to 
come, the Seal cleaners made their last pickups and deliv- 
eries. On 21 April 1953, to the stirring strains of Anchors 
Aweigh’ we took our leave of Boston-town and set our 
course to the east, to the broad Atlantic, the Med, and 
another summer with the Sixth Fleet. 
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Ship's Ball 
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owatonna IE 


During the year of 1952 the sports program aboard the 
Baltimore was as complete as any ship afloat in Uncle Sam's 
Navy, which includes the four battelships and many air- 
cratt carriers operating on the high seas. Boxing and soft- 
ball dominated the athletic schedule with basketball, base- 
ball, bowling and golf playing a secondary role. Division 
sottball in the Mediterranean supplied keen competition 
for all hands who participated. 

From January through the early part of March the win- 
ter sports program held sway in the Boston area. The box- 
ing and basketball squads were active practically every 
day and compiled worthy records against all competition. 

Starting on January |O0th, at Lowell, Massachusetts, fif- 
teen members of the boxing team, with Chief Coates in 
charge made weekly trips up to the Golden Gloves Tourna- 
ment, which was sponsored by the Lowell Sun Charities. At 
the conclusion of six action-packed weeks Baltimore 
emerged with |7 victories in 30 bouts as well as two indi- 
vidual champions, light heavyweight Johnny Watkins and 
heavyweight George Steel. 

The Oriole Squad captured the Novice team trophy at 
the tournament which now sits proudly in thé ship's trophy 
case, 

Meanwhile, at the Charlestown YMCA, the hoopsters 
were racking up victory after victory over civilian and 
Navy teams. The Baltimore hoop squad traveled to Nor- 
folk in March for the BatCruLant Tournament but lost to 
the New Jersey (BB-64) in the semi-finals. 

In the Mediterranean area the dribblers didn't fare too 
well, breaking even in 24 games played. Included in the 
starting five were Bud Hustedt, Wayne Wallace, Joe Ben- 
nett, Earl Reas, and Dick Basey, a team which gave all it 
had in effort but lacked in height and time to practice. 


"Congratulations" 


Le SS ce 


The softball team opened the season during March, 
while the ship was in Cuba. With the sun beating down full 
power the team quickly molded itself into a winning com- 
bination and at the conclusion of our three week stay had 
nailed down six wins in eight attempts that included a vic- 
tory over the battleship Wisconsin. 

The diamond demons started their regular 6th Fleet 
competition one sunny morning in May against the cruiser 
Newport News. Star hurler Ronnie Porteous blanked 3-0, 
and from there to the end of the cruise in October the 
Orioles continued to rack up win after win, and eventually 
capture the 6th Fleet championship with a Mediterranean 
record of 35 wins and 3 setbacks. Pretty fair record, in- 
deed!!! 

Led by hurlers Porteous and Bill Mercurio, the Orioles 
knocked over all competition which included, among oth- 
ers, the Coral Sea (six times), Salem (1951 champs and 1952 
runners-up), Casa Grande Marines and ship's company, 
Juneau (Galloping Ghost of the Korean Coast) and the 
tanker champion, the Hyades, which had compiled a rec- 
ord of 25 and 6 previous to engaging the Orioles. 

Bill Goldernor, Leo Kaczor, Rodger Long, Bill Capra 
and player-manager Dave Ratcliffe held up the air-tight 
defense of the infield, while in the outer gardens were Ron- 
nie Ashworth, Bill Shroeder, Charlie Willis, Sal Pimpinelli 
and Dick Walker. Lou Bloom and Pat Doyle were the team 
backstoppers who held down the position with ample abili- 
ty and timely hitting. Red Swyers was number one man in 
the Oriole bullpen. 

The baseball team, because of the lack of facilities, had 
a limited number of games, but played a good brand of 
ball on the field when called to action. 

In the ship's inter-divisional softball league, which was 
played with gruelling competition, the Fourth Division 
emerqed the eventual winner when they defeated the ''L'' 
and Third Division in a round-robin playoff, and then went 
on to defeat even the mighty ship's team by a score of 
eto. 

The athletic gear locker, operated very efficiently by 
Pedro Caballero, was the stowage place for the equip- 
ment of the golfers, who took every opportunity to cover 
all the holes possible, Here again, however, the facilities 
were limited. 

The bowling team couldn't find any adequate facilities 
in the Mediterranean area, outside of Trieste where they 
engaged a few Army teams. The pin-splitters will be in ac- 
tion back in good old Boston though. 

The boxing team engaged in six smokers out in the blue 
waters of the Med, and wone five of them. Included among 
the vanquished were the Coral Sea, Franklin D. Roosevelt, 
Salem, Allagash and the Casa Grande. Our lone loss came 
at the hands of a strong ''amateur'' contingent from Ath- 
ens, Greece, 

Bobby Jones, George Steele, Johnny Watkins, Charlie 
Willis, Eddie Parsons, Joe Hall and Don Effner did most of 
the boxing, under the supervision of Allen Gordon and 
Chief Meadows, who worked in the Baltimore corner. 

Jones was the outstanding boxer, winning three one- 
round knockouts, one two-round knockout and a three- 
round decision for a total of five wins. 


RIGHT, Top: "Touche."' Center: The ''Rock.'' Bottom: Norfolk troop. 
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Presentation of the plaque 


A welcome of spray 
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In mid-November of 1952 a new experience occurred in 
the life of the USS BALTIMORE, a visit to her namesake 
city, Baltimore, Maryland, at the head of Chesapeake Bay. 
Her arrival on Saturday morning was greeted by tugboats 
spraying their salutes, crowds along the banks, and the 
ComCruDiv 4 band on the pier. The next three days were 
busy ones indeed for the officers and men of her crew with 
many official calls to be made and received and parties 
and receptions attended. But Sunday was the biggest day 
for the Baltimore herself, and for the citizens of the city of 
Baltimore. It was a beautiful, glorious day with open visit- 
ing aboard, and it seemed as if every person in and around 
the whole city came to have a look around, making the 
decks and passageways look more like Macy's basement on 
the afternoon of December 24th than those of a fighting 
ship of the Navy. The visitors included everyone from full 
Cub Scout troops to the Governor of Maryland himself, 
who came quite unofficially just to look around like every- 


one else. 


Monday brought with it its share of show and ceremony, 
too, with all hands aft to witness the presentation of a pic- 
ture of the ship by Captain Caswell to Mayor D'Alesan- 
dro, and the Mayor's gift to the ship of a flag of the city 
of Baltimore, and a plaque of the city's seal. 


Tuesday morning bright and early, after all too brief a 
visit, the Baltimore slipped her lines, backed out into the 
stream, and headed back down the Chesepeake toward 
Boston, leaving behind her a new found friend . . . the city 
of Baltimore. 


—the dance that night 
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"And there's another one’ 


Still cleaning up after the yard 


A party for the ship 
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Most of us had said our last goodbyes the 22nd, but 
there was still one more stop to make in the United States 
before we headed across the Atlantic again. For the sec- 
ond time during our stay in the States, we headed up 
Chesapeake Bay, this time to the Naval Operating Base at 
Norfolk, for the final preparations before our summer 
abroad. We tied up in the heart of the base, with the newly 
recommissioned CVA Lake Champlain on one side of us, 
and our sister ship, the Quincy, on the other. Quincy was 
headed west, and many of our crew who preferred the west 


coast managed to get ''swaps'’ on her before she left. 


We didn't stay in Norfolk long, but it was a busy time 
for all hands. The last few supplies and the odd spare parts 
had to be loaded, and the last few men destined to spend 
the coming summer with us reported aboard for duty. It 
was in Norfolk that the Drone unit was loaded aboard, and 
the last of the Helicopter gang moved in. It was here, too, 
that our new skipper, Captain Taylor, relieved Captain 
Caswell, with all hands aft, and as much gold braid present 
as most of us see in a lifetime. There was one feature of our 
berth that everyone liked very much—the telephone ex- 
change right at the head of the pier, where that last long 
phone call could be made without having to wrestle with 
a huge pile of quarters, or charge it up to the phone at 


home. 


‘,..in England we must look... 


Two days don't last very long, especially when they are 
busy days, and it seemed the lines had no sooner been se- 
cured than it was time to throw them off again and head 
out into the open sea—destination Europe, and the sunny 


clime of the Mediterranean Sea. 


But there was one job to do first, before we could set our 
course east. A group of Senators and Congressmen had 
come down to see the Navy in action, and we had to pro- 
vide the action—and provide it we did. The demonstration 
included all the activities of a fast carrier task force at sea, 
including refueling, transferring of personnel and freight, 
flight operations, aerial gunnery and bombing, task force 
tactical maneuvering, and of course, anti-aircraft firing. It 


was primarily in this last that the Baltimore played her part, 


and this time we weren't firing at a towed sleeves but at 
the airplane itself, an F6F target drone. The Coral Sea = aa 
opened up first with her three inch, but there was little 


“Commence firing!" 
doubt in anyones mind that the killing shot that brought 
the plane spinning down in flames and pieces was a five 


inch burst from the Baltimore. 


Then, with our job done, we turned east and headed our 
bow into the long, rolling swells of the Atlantic, looking 
ahead toward the deep blue waters of the Mediterranean, 


and our second summer of duty with the United States 


Sixth Fleet, 


"| must go down to the sea again..." 


She whom we relieved 


fs 


BELOW: The way in 


BOTTOM: "'... our hard working shore patrol scattered..." 


“An erosionally exposed intruded dome rising above the 
submergent shoreline of the northwestern Mediterranean 


coast," is what the Geologist would call it, but to us it was 
just The Rock, our first port of call at the beginning of a 
second long six months with the Sixth Fleet. It wasn't long 
before we had our first Med liberty call and set off for the 
town, sprawled at the foot of the majestic giant towering 
above it. The one main street was lined with many little 
shops where the English speaking Spanish residents made 
their bid for the Yankee dollar. Here, however, it came out 
in pounds, shillings, and ha-pennys, much to the confusion 
of the new initiates of the crew, who did not have the ex- 
perience of the ‘old salts'' who made the cruise last year. 
But even the old salts found something new when it was 
discovered that the Spanish border to La Linea had been 


opened, and that liberty boats were running across the bay 


to the little Spanish town of Algeciras. It was in Algeciras, 
and on the tour to Seville, that we really got the feel of 
Spanish liberty with its cheap, good beer, the lovely dark- 
eyed senoritas, the little burros with their loads they were 
lost under, and the beautiful churches with their graceful 
towers—all of which made us look forward to our return 


to a Spanish port later in the summer. 


Main street—Gibraltar 


"Rising majestically from the sea, a symbol of permanence..." 


‘,..among the many beautiful towers of Seville... 
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The waterfront 


. the only answer to that question..." 


.a ship is a community... 
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It was in Cagliari, at the foot of the Isle of Sardinia, 
that we first really became aware that we were back in the 
Mediterranean, when we heard our first shouts of, "Hey, 
Joe, cigarette? Gimme’ cigarette, Joe." The great num- 
bers of such pleas, and the persistency of their callers, 
coupled with the heat and the small number of tourist at- 
tractions was almost enough to discourage us from going 
on liberty. A few hardy souls did venture ashore though, 
for a bottle that good Birra Messina, to have a look at the 
famous caves of Cagliari, and to just wander about the 
town. Cagliari took quite a pounding during the war, and 
it took the people a long time to get back on their feet so 
they could start rebuilding—but they made it, and the evi- 
dence of this rebuilding was noticeable even since our visit 
last year. 


It was in Cagliari that a new innovation was tried out 
aboard the Baltimore—a ship sponsored beer and beach 
party—with the welfare and recreation fund footing the 
bill for the beer and chow. Each afternoon at 1300 for 
three days in a row groups of men in dungarees departed 
for the beach out beyond the great salt piles at the evap- 
orating ponds to participate in this experiment. Lots of 
beach, lots of beer, lots of food, and lots of sports equip- 
ment combined with lots of sailors to make the Baltimore's 
first beach party—and our visit to Cagliarima howling 
success, 


RIGHT, Top: Culinary masterpiece for Cagliari moppets. TOP, Cen- 
ter: The skipper joined the party. BOTTOM, Center: Golden brew for 
parched throats. BOTTOM: An intrigued audience. 


...and the beer flowed like water 


Notre Dame de la Garde 


S) Ber espoget ec Be 


Set eee 


Marseille—second largest city of France... great, 


sprawling Mediterranean sea port... world famous “tough 


town’... her harbor crowded with ships from every na- 


tion .. . her docks busy round the clock handling the pro- 
duce of the world. Marseille—where we moored starboard 
side to, and the liberty boats left from the port side to 
make their way up the narrow channel, under the bridges, 
around the old fort, and up the beautiful and picturesque 
Old Port to the fleet landing at the foot of Canabiere, in 
the very center of the city. To the right, high on a hill over- 
looking the whole city, the Cathedral of Notre Dame de la 
Garde, standing like a great guardian, reached by the ver- 
tical railway, the funicular from the bottom of the hill— 
beautiful and ancient, with its many offerings of model 
ships and planes, and its rows of crutches and canes wit- 


nessing the relief and comfort it has brought to many 


Vieux Port 


FRANCE 


"See ...real diamonds" 


throughout the years. In the outer harbor the massive and 
foreboding Chateu d'lf from which Alexander Dumas’ 
Count of Monte Cristo made his world famous escape and 
rise to fame. And before us from the fleet landing the 
bustling, noisy streets with their crowded sidewalks, their 
many little European cars screaming at each other with 
high, shrill horns, the clanking trollies, the small parks and 
shaded squares, the busy byways of Marseille—a vibrant 


city, a city with a character all her own, a city large enough 
to absorb into her bars and hotels, her streets and parks 
and houses ten times our number and never raise the price 
of beer five francs. A city that offered to us all a change 
from the street merchant, the begging urchin, and the 
tourist attitude that characterizes so many Mediterranean 


ports. Marseille—a good liberty port 


"Comment!" 


",.. during the Roman occupation..." 


"Tell us, kid, where's..." 


Bearing drawing left 


Any day underway 


WHAT 


New contact bearing... Standby to shift units and cables It may not float—but it's neat 
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The winking eye 


They have insides too 


Another sleeve down 


All in a days work 


BELOW: ...and don't forget to check this 
BOTTOM: Many hands—quick job 
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STAGE NET 


On deck 


Music while we work 


A constant flow 


Record breaking rig 


The last load aboard 


Well prepared—attractively served 


Where the work pays off 
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London Bridge... ghosts and memories 
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Early in June we left the Sixth Fleet and steamed north- 
ward along the coast of Europe. Destination — England; 
where we were to represent the United States Navy in the 
Coronation Naval Review of Queen Elizabeth II. Our first 
stop was Portland, where we put the finishing touches on 
our full dress regalia. Weymouth was our liberty port, a 
very pleasant little English seaside resort, where we found 
we could speak the native tongue, even if we did still have 
trouble with their money. But London was the big attrac- 


tion. 


We expected London to be big, and it was; we expected 
it to be interesting and it was. It was all we had heard about 
and more, with its well organized ''tube'' system, double 
decker buses, quaint old taxis, and colorful miniature 
homes. We had very little time in London, but managed 
to visit all the traditional places: the Tower of London, 
Parliament, Picadilly Circus, Trafalgar Square . . , We 
watched the changing of the guard at Buckingham Pal- 
ace, saw Grosvenor Square, with its statue of President 
Roosevelt, and of course, Westminster Abbey, where the 
new Queen had been crowned a few days before our ar- 


rival. 


We were pleasantly surprised to find that London was 
not really the cold, austere place we had always imagined 
it to be, but was, rather, a warm, friendly, alive, and ex- 


citing city to visit. 


Piccadilly Circus ...no elephants 
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Queen's guard—Buckingham 


BELOW: Westminster... with Coronation addenda 
BOTTOM: Her Majesty passes; the city cheers 
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—Two great navies meet— 
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After our all too brief stay in Portland we moved to take 
our place in the great fleet gathering in the Solent, be- 
tween the Isle of Wight and Spithead. From all parts of 
the world they came, ships large and small: from sixteen 
nations, to pay tribute to the new sovereign of the British 
Empire, Queen Elizabeth II. Baltimore had the place of 
honor, heading the line of the representative ships from 
foreign nations, Our neighbor was the mighty British Bat- 
tleship Vanguard, host ship to us during our stay. 


Hospitality was the order of the day, and the Royal 
Navy turned out to be a royal host, with parties, recep- 
tions, teas, and dances every day for everyone. The town 
of Portsmouth had its welcome mat out to help in any way 
it could to make our stay a memorable one. Two section 
liberty was granted here, and everyone went ashore, de- 
spite the hour-long, sometimes wet ride to the beach. 


And as the days passed, the lines continued to grow, 
eight of them in all, each seven miles long, until the whole 
channel, as far as the eye could see, was truly a sea of 
ships and a forest of masts. Carriers, cruisers, frigates, de- 
stroyers, mine vessels, auxiliaries—every type of navy ship 
known to modern sea warfare was present to show the 
Queen, and the world, the assembled might of the Royal 
Navy. Plumb-stemmed channel cutters and sleek yachts 
contrasted the color of their sails with the business-like gray 
of the men-of-war, as sightseers by the thousands took to 
the water to see the fleet close up. 


As the day of the Review approached, great activity 
was evident on every ship as the final touches were added, 
rigging of lights completed, crews instructed in their jobs 
of handling the vast numbers of visitors who would be 
aboard on Review Day, and assigned their places at the 
rail. Then the activity ceased, and the time was near at 


hand, 


U.S.S. Baltimore—glowing emissary 


TOP: The Sverdlov—U.S.S.R. | 
ABOVE: Amerigo Vespucci—ltaly 


BELOW: Navy chow—Yank style 
BOTTOM: Califorinans all 
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Her Majesty, The Queen 


BELOW: HMS Patricia—Trinity house 
BOTTOM: HMS Surprise—good seamanship 
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Then it was the |5th of June and the day had arrived, 
the day for which there had been so many weeks of prepa- 
ration, the day that all these ships and thousands of people 
had gathered to see; the day of the Queen's Review. All 

: week the skies had been low and gray; rain had fallen in 
| spasmodic bursts, but this day was clear. The sun shone 


on a calm sea, as if nature, too, had been waiting with the 

ships, and had joined them in putting on her finest in the 
| ) Queen's honor. By 1230 all preparations were completed, 
! the small craft had disappeared, and only the mighty ships 
| of war remained, paint scrubbed clean, brass shined, men 

at quarters, poised for the greatest peacetime naval show 
the world had ever seen. 


Guns crash across the water in salute—and fall silent. 
Majestically the ships of the procession make their way 
between the gray steel rows; the Queen bows and smiles; 
the world's navies shout their homage. Overhead the Royal 
Naval Air Arm shows its wings. Night falls. Across the fleet 
a long, lone, high pitched signal sounds—and all is light. 
Thousands of bulbs on hundreds of ships show the fleet in 
all the splendor of the Coronation Review Illumination. 
Fireworks etch their way across the night sky to add their 
brief, brilliant glory to the show—and die. Then all is dark- 


ness once again, and the Coronation Naval Review is over. 
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Carriers by rocket light 


Manning the rail 


...and the fleet was lit up 
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Med moore—under the Casbah 


The old watering hole 
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From the south came the hot winds of the Sahara, blow- 
ing across the desert to spend their force on the time worn 
walls of the ancient city of Algiers, and from the north 
came the U.S.S. Baltimore, flushed from the glory and 
pomp of the Coronation Naval Review, to touch for the 
first time in her long history on the dark continent—Af- 
rica. Using the famous Mediterranean Moor for the first 
time we tied up in the old port just below the heart of the 
city, under the ageless eyes of the Casbah, Pepe LeMoco 
may have been able to talk Heddy into going with him 
into the Casbah, but having taken the tour through that 
world famous section, it's a pretty good bet that none of us 
would have gone with him—even if he had wanted us to. 
Its narrow, twisting alleys, with their indescribable odors, 
and the dark stares of the fezzed, bearded Arabs, dressed 
in their ancient native costumes, was enough to add pru- 
dence to the feet of the most venturesome of souls. We 
contented ourselves with the newer, greater part of Al- 
giers, outside the Casbah, which was populated by a fas- 
cinating and somewhat less forbidding mixture of peoples 


from all over the world. 


not change There is no time 
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The Square 


To the market place 


The waterfront 


Situated at the top of the Adriatic Sea, in the north- 
eastern corner, caught between the desires of Italy to the 
west and Yugoslavia to the east, lies the metropolitan area 
of Trieste (the ''e'' is pronounced by the native), a world 
free territory, governed by her own civil authorities and 
administered by the combined military commissions of the 
Americans, British, and Yugoslavians . . . the Yugoslavian 
sector being known as ‘lower slobbovia' to the resident 
American and British troops. One of the quietest, clean- 
est, and pleasantest liberty cities in the Mediterranean 
area, Trieste has two things to offer that are not found in 
any other port visited—a large military exchange offering 
prices and bargains unparalleled anywhere else in the 
world, and a good old American Sugar Bowl, where you 
can get a hamburger with and a chocolate malt, just like 
you used to get back home at the corner drug store, or at 
the drive in after a dance or a show . . . just a little touch 
of home that comes as a sort of welcome relief from all 
the foreign beer. And speaking of beer—real American 
beer, right on the pier next to the ship, at better than 
Stateside prices. All the comforts of home, including more 


beautiful women per square foot than anywhere in the 


Med. 


Street scene 
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Just four hours steaming time from Trieste, across the 


top of the Adriatic lies the ancient city of Venice. As the 
ship pulls slowly into her anchorage, a gondola comes to 
the foot of the gangway, you step in, and ride away from 
the ship, the navy, and the world into a story book, into a 
real live world of fantasy and romance, where great spires 
and churches and beautiful palaces rise out of the water 
as in a fairy tale. Your gondola moves slowly past the many 
little foot bridges that arch gracefully over the innumera- 
ble small side canals that lead off into the labyrinth won- 
derland; past the Bridge of Sighs and the beautiful,mag- 
nificent Doge's Palace on San Marco's square; and then 
—San Marco square itself with its thousand pigeons, its 
great tower reaching into the sky, and the Cathedral of 


San Marco, one of the world's greatest remaining exam- 


up the Grand Canal 


ples of Byzantine art and culture—of the glory that was 
Byzantium; and just ahead—the Grand Canal, lined on 
either side by the palaces of the great of the past, spanned 
only by the Rialto. Your gondola stops and you get out and 
wind your way through the twisting little streets, seeing in 
the little shops on every side the fine, the beautiful, the 
exquisite, the hand blown glass and the hand made lace of 
the Venecian artisans, Night falls and the Fairy Princesses 
light their million stars, and the gondoleers move slowly 
up the Grand Canal in procession, singing the ancient 
songs that have echoed over the waters of Venice for hun- 
dreds of years. It seems but moments and the time is up, 
and we must come back again to the reality of our ship and 
our jobs—but always with the memory of the beauty and 


enchantment that is Venice. 


The bridge of Sighs 
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TOP: Sightseers along the Grand Canal 
ABOVE: Careful—that's breakable 


Gondola liberty 
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A little side street 


Boat handling extraordinary 
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Cathedral de San Marco 


The Rialto 
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From Venice we made our way down the length of the Adriatic, around Greece, and 
up the Aegean to another site of ancient history and romance, Asia Minor, and that nar- 
row and most important of world waterways, the Dardenelles. We moved slowly upstream 
against the seven knot current, passing the plain where the once mighty city of Troy 
stood, past the narrows where Leander braved the treacherous currents to swim to the 
side of his loved one, and out across the Sea of Marmara until finally... the city of Istan- 
bul... ancient, mysterious gateway to the fabulous wonders of the East. . . key city of 
empires , . . spanning the tops of seven hills—like ancient Rome... her thousand mina- 
rets reaching into the sky call witness to her history. 


Here, in this city that has stood since first recorded time, outlived the world's greatest 
empires, and endured destruction by both man and nature, the old and new blend them- 
selves in a grand panoramic view of the ages. Slender new apartment buildings rise to 
cast their shadows across the domes of Aya Sophia, the beginning and the center of the 
art and culture of Byzantium... modern trolley cars clang by the Blue Mosque of Sultan 
Ahmet, her six minarets standing guard over one of the worlds most important centers of 
Mohammedan worship . .. modern buses park at the entrance of the old Sultan's palace, 
sprawling monument to bygone days of slaves, beautiful harem girls, and the ultimate in 
lavish living with its vast kitchens, its beautiful gardens, its ornate, plush receiving rooms, 
and its 8 x 8 foot bed... and the Grand Bazzar, where modern shoes tread the age old 
twisting little covered streets, to pause and bargain in its fifteen thousand shops, where 
all the products of the world are bought and sold. 


A modern city and an ancient city, a great seaport, overalnd entrance to the orient, 
a city of great international strategic importance commanding the exit from the Black 
Sea, a city not soon to be forgotten... Istanbul. 


Entrance to the Blue Mosque 


Entrance to the Sultan's Palace 


LEFT, TOP: A street of the old city. TOP, CENTER: The Blue Mosque. 
BOTTOM, CENTER: Old fortifications. BOTTOM: Baltimore vs. Sa- 


lem in the Bosphorus. 


Inside the Blue Mosque 


From the time we had our first history lesson back in 
grammar school, we'd heard and read about the glory of 
the Golden Age of Greece. It had always seemed like one 
of those great and marvelous dream worlds of the past 
that we would never be able to see; and yet, there it was, 
spread out before us just as our history books had described 
it. In the center of the town the Acropolis, crowned by the 
beauty of the ancient sculptors’ art—the Parthenon, the 
Propylaea, Erectheum, and the Temple of Athenae. At the 
great hill's foot, the beginning of the theater as the world 
knows it today—the Theater of Dionysius; and spreading 
out beneath it, to the sea in the south and the mountains 
in the north, the valley of Athens, settled by the ancestors 
of today's inhabitants four thousand years before the birth 
of Christ. 


The years that have passed, wars that have been fought, 
and the progress of civilization have changed all these 
great works of ancient men; the roofs have fallen in, the 
steps are worn hollow, the statues are broken and crum- 


bling, but the beauty and the glory still remain as symbols TOPs. Fromeinside sea thatPanthonon 
of a once great and glorious era in the history of man. ABOVE: The Odeum 


The Parthenon 
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Parthenon from the Propylaea 


... from out of the past 


TOP: Propylaea and Temple of the Wingless Victory 
BOTTOM: Porch of the Caryatids, the Erechtheum 


Twice we had traversed the Straits of Messina, but this 
time we came to stay a while—to make fast once again to 
that familiar quay in the center of town. The Fiesta was 
not yet in full swing, but there was plenty to do, Every day 
at noon we stood before the famous tower clock of Mes- 
sina; heard the lion roar and the cocks crow, saw death 
swing his scythe, and watched the church disappear behind 
the hill, to reappear again at midnight. We held our sec- 
ond round of ship-sponsored beach and beer parties in 
Messina .. . this time the water was handier as many of 
our non-swimming shipmates found out rather rudely— 


And the clock struck twelve... 


Where to, Joe? 


and damply. Early Sunday morning we were awakened by 
a sound faintly reminiscent of the roar of low flying planes 
during an ''Adex.'' We weren't being attacked; we just 
had grandstand seats for the local motorcycle races, which 
ran right by the ship. The powerful bikes flashing past were 
a contrast to the endless stream of little donkey carts pass- 
ing up and down the street. These, with their bright colors 
and gay harnesses, swinging as the small animals plodded 
trielessly on their way, seemed more truly to belong to the 
Sicily of song and story, the colorful, gay Sicily we best 
remember. 


A cool, refreshing dunking 


Free beer—and happy faces 


Sightseers 


In mid-summer, at the height of the tourist season, the 
workers of France arose in general strike in protest to the 
economic reforms of the new French government, and 
caused some changes to be made in the schedule of visits 
of units of the Sixth Fleet to various ports. The strike may 
have been bad for France, but it was good for the Balti- 
more; we drew Rapallo as our non-scheduled port. This 
gave us an opportunity to see the Italian Riviera in all its 
grandeur and beauty, not at its center and ''capital,"’ but 
in the small towns lying along the coast, those tiny towns 
that comprise the real charm and attraction of the area 
like; Porto Fino, Santa Margherita, La Spezia, and Rapallo 
itself. We found these towns, set in little coves along the 
coast, at the foothills of the Italian Alps, to be some of the 
finest visited all summer, Their secluded beaches, sidewalk 
cafes and curvaceous citizens were southern Europe as 
we'd always imagined it, with none of the obvious com- 
mercialism that marred so many ports. We felt that four 
days was all too short a time to spend on our first visit to 
the Italian Riviera, 


One thousand lire to... 


Fleet landing in the mountains 


BELOW: Sedan away— 


BOTTOM: Rapallo, and the sea 
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Duomo ...triumph of Florentine art 


From Rapallo a small group set out from the ship to 
journey south through the northern Italian countryside to 
the ancient and beautiful cities of Florence and Pisa. Since 
Pisa was the closer of the two the first stop was made 
there, to see the very beautiful and world famous Leaning 
Tower. Our travellers discovered, however, that the Lean- 
ing Tower was not the only attraction to be seen in Pisa, 
for the town itself was a picturesque and beautiful place, 
with the Cathedral of Pisa being equally as impressive as 
the Leaning Tower. 

Florence was the main attraction of the tour. It was here 
that the group saw the arts and crafts that made the Flor- 
entine culture renowned throughout the world and its 
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products sought by the world's great art collectors. Such 
sights as the Cathedral of Santa Maria del Fiore, the Pi- 
azza della Signoria, the Uffizi Gallery, the Medical Chap- 
els, and the Gallery of the Academy, where many of 
Michelangelo's most important works may be seen, includ- 
ing the exquisite statue of David, still stand today in all 
their glory and beauty as mute evidence of the age when 
Italy was the artistic center of the world, There was just 
too much to be seen in three days, but our gallant band 
made a noble effort, and returned to the ship greatly en- 
riched in their knowledge of world art and with memories 
of a very excellent and pleasant tour. 
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Palazzo Vecchio 


RIGHT, TOP: Pisa .. . Cathedral and campanile. CEN- 
TER: Gates of Paradise . . . Florence. BOTTOM: Bap- 
tistry at Pisa. 


From the ashes... Harbor of Sorrento ) Pompeiian Forum 
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of Capri 


Vesuvius... he spoke and cities died 
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RIGHT, TOP: The cameo makers. MIDDLE: Joe's bar . . . Pompeii. 
BOTTOM: Neapolitan fishermen. 


Piazza de San Pietro 


Coliseum—Amphi-theatre of Emperors 


Fragments of Empire 


RIGHT, TOP: San Pietro. BOTTOM: Pantheon, 


where pagan fires burned. 


Swiss Guards and Swab-jockeys 


Man's greatest efforts—in dedication 


Distinguished visitors 


An ancient trade still flourishes 


Symbol of bygone power 
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A modern rode for ancient wheels God—and the Sea 


La Plaza de Toros Native dances on the fantail 


Through an arch—traffic and history 


Back we came once again to the Italian Riviera, this 
time to the fabled city of Genoa, the city that gave birth 
to one of the world's most famous explorers, Christopher 
Columbus. Many of the sights must have been the same 
to Columbus then as they were to us now, the rugged 
mountains towering over the port, the hills topped with 
the large, gray castles overlooking sea and land, vigilant 
guards over the city, the broad valley leading back through 
the mountains to the fertile Po River Valley, the streets 
winding their way up the slopes from the port into the 
town. The buildings are a little newer, and now there are 


automobiles and streetcars running on the streets, but they 


There's a small side street... 


RIGHT, TOP:...0n time worn paths. CENTER: 
Visitors, BOTTOM: The harbor men 


follow the same timeworn paths trod by Columbus. And 
the city itself, today a large busy, bustling metropolis, its 
great seaport handling thousands of tons of shipping a 
year, railroads and highways running through it to every 
part of Italy and Europe, and around its fringes the smoke, 
and the noise, and the buildings of a thriving manufactur- 
ing center. We also found Genoa to be an excellent shop- 
ping center for all the products of Italy, with its many shops 
and stores in the large central shopping district, Truly a big 
city in every sense of the word with its parks, wide 
boulevards, large buildings, manufacturing district, busy 
sea port, and beautiful residential areas, Genoa stacks up 


as a good liberty port in any Navy man's book. 
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Millionaire's playground 


The French Riviera... world famous tourist paradise . . . 
playground of millionaires... home of some of the world's 
most skillful practicioners of the art of separating a man 
and his money... the place that made the word Bikini 
more famous than the Atom Bomb tests... from Saint 
Raphael in the west to Menton in the east, a beautiful, 
broad, gay, crazy strip of life as it was meant to be lived. 
It's all the things we've always dreamed about from five 
thousand miles away—slowly sipping a tall, cool drink in 
a colorful sidewalk cafe, looking out across the deep blue, 
seemingly endless waters—taking a long, leisurely stroll 
along the boardwalk promenade, under the gently sway- 
ing palm trees, past the ornate, plush hotels housing the 
world's richest and greatest people, listening to the water 
gently lapping up on the sand as the tide comes in—spend- 
ing a lazy afternoon lying in the sun on a broad, wide beach, 


covered from end to end with beautiful, briefly clad little 
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French girls—just relaxing under a cloud-dotted sky and 
letting the world swirl by at its dizzying confusing pace. 


You hear the names of a dozen towns along the Riviera; 
Cannes, Nice, Golfe Juan, Saint Jean, Antibes, Juan les 
Pins, Monte Carlo, Saint Raphael, Cagnes—and yet, there 
really are no towns on the Riviera, it's all one great area, 
an area that is probably as close to being an international 
settlement as any like it anywhere. You can travel from 
one end to the other and never leave the sight of the beau- 
tiful private villas, clinging to the sides of the mountains or 
hanging precariously out over the sea. Always beneath you 
or in front of you will be the white stretches of fine sand 
beaches. And behind and above, the towering mountains. 
From the lookout at La Tourbie, high along the Grande 
Corniche, the green slopes and valleys stretch out beneath 


you—and fabulous Monte Carlo with its world famous Ca- 
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Life by day... ...and night 


The Casino—Monte Carlo 


sino where millions come and go in a night on the spin of 
a wheel or the turn of a card. 

All who come to the Riviera are not tourists and mil- 
lionaires, however, In the quiet, unhurried atmosphere of 
CagneseHautes, and the narrow, twisting little streets of 
Eze, many a struggling young artist has found the inspira- 


tion to continue his painting or writing in his efforts to 


make the world a fuller, richer place in which to live. 


It is here more than any other place in the Mediter- 
ranean that we would call our ''home away from home.’ 
Before a cruise is half over we ride the bus from Cannes 
to Nice as easily and assuredly as we would take the bus 
from our front door to the movies downtown, and we know 
the streets of Juan les Pin, Golfe Juan, Antibes, and 
Cannes as well as we know the streets of Boston. It is always 
with eager anticipation on the part of all hands that we 


drop the hook off the French Riviera. 
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Riviera countryside 


Roman temple at La Tourbie 


Cannes waterfront 
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A forest of masts 


Beach scene 


Iviera scenery 
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The last scene 
Intelligent... Efficient 


Alert. . 


The Liberty Route 


6th Fleet Softball Champs 
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Native talent 


Recreation at Sea 


Free thrill ride 


Shutterbugs all 


Soaring beauty in San Marco's 


A city of beautiful parks The local constabulary 


at Municipal Opera House 


Flowers everywhere 


For six long months, through rain or shine, between op- 
erations of all kinds, we made many ports in the Mediter- 
ranean, but perhaps the most popular of all, the one to 
which we looked forward most eagerly, was Palermo, on 
the northern coast of Sicily. Not so much for the port itself, 
but because waiting there for us was the USS Macon 
(CA-132)—our relief ship. Palermo was our last port for 


the summer cruise of 1953. 

We had only three days in Palermo, but it didn't take 
long to hop into one of the ''carrozza,'' horse-drawn car- 
riages that catered to the sailor trade, and take in the 


sights. The very beautiful Cathedral at Monreale with its 
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The city...and the country 


examples of Byzantine, Norman, and Moorish architecture, 
the Catacombs, and the many parks and statues about the 
city gave evidence of the rich historical background of 
Sicily's capital. In the huge sidewalk cafe in the center of 
town we got our last taste of Birra Messina for another 


year. 


But somehow our hearts just weren't in it, and when the 
time came to cast off, we were more than ready. With 
light hearts, happy thoughts, and dreams of pleasanter 
days ahead, back in the good old U.S. of A., we steamed 


past the rock of Gibraltar and set our course 270° True... 
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